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THE  COMMERCE  AND  TRANSPORTATION   BUILDING— NORTH-EAST   CORNER,   BAY  AND  FRONT  STREETS,   TORONTO,  ONT. 

NOW   UNDER  CONSTRUCTION 

Seven  per  cent,  interest  payable  by  cheque  January  1st  and  July  1st  each  year  at  your  own  bank  without  deduction 

for  exchange. 


Branch: 

54-60  Sparks  Street 

OTTAWA  ONT. 


G.  A.  STIMSON  &  CO. 


Branch: 

Merchants  Exchange  Bldg. 

VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


LIMITED  The  Oldest  EST.  1883 

Bond  House  in  Canada 

TORONTO  -  -  ONT. 

A  Record  is  Better  than  a  Promise 

For  44  years  every  bond  issue  recommended  and  sold  by  G.  A.  Stimson  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  has  paid  interest  and  principal  when  due. 

G.  A.  STIMSON  &  CO.,  LIMITED,  300  Bay  Street,  Toronto,  2. 

Please  send  me  full  particulars  of  how  I  may  secure  7%  and  a  share  in  the  profits  of  the  Commerce  and  Transportation  Building, 
without  any  obligation  on  my  part  whatsoever. 
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Don't  be  dumb  about  music 

Do  you  think  it's  a  sneeze  when  someone  says  "Tchaikov- 
sky"? . . .  Does  the  name  Paul  Whiteman  signify  to  you 
only  the  kind  of  a  figure  you  hope  to  escape; 

Or  can  you,  when  the  conversation  starts  on  music,  return 
even  serve  of  your  adversary — smack  right  over  the  net, 
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Even  if  fate  made  you  deaf  to  the  beauty  of  all  sound  except 
the  call  to  dinner,  at  least  you  needn't  be  dumb.  Vanity  Fair 
will  tell  you  who's  who  and  what's  what.  .  .  .  And  music  is  just 
one  of  Vanity  Fair's  many  features. 
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Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self-respecting  to  be 
wetl-groomed .  Current 
college  preferences. 
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and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling,  lions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 
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ascendant,  comedy  in 
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jes,  and  why. 
Special  photographs. 
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Music:  Classical,  caco- 
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sonalities and  noto- 
rieties. Critiques.  Pho- 
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World     Affairs:       The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic,  intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships   of  State. 

Golf:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 


Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  turf 
and  track.  By  those 
who  lead  the  field . 

Motor  Cars  Speed, 
safety,  smartness,  as 
last  conceived  in  Eu- 
rope and  America.  Sa- 
lons and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 


Movies :  Hollywood's 
high  lights.  The  art  of 
t  he  movies — if  any . 
And  photograph  s — 
ah-hl 

Bridge:  The  chill 
science  in  its  ult  imatc 
refinements.  How  to 
pet  that  last  trick.  All 
the  experts  writing. 
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HARMSWORTH'S 
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Illustrated 
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23,000    Illustra- 
tions and  80 
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Coloured  Plates 
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From  the  first 
word  under  the 
letter  A  to  the 
last  word  under 
the  letter  Z,  it 
is  an  entirely 
new  and  original 
creation. 


Barrage. 


Diagram  illustrating  an  advance  of  British  troops  under  a  creeping  artillery  barrage 
during  the  Great  War. 


AUTHENTIC=COMPLETE=ALL  BRITISH 

No  one  will  require  to  be  told  that  a  new  Encyclopedia  built  up  with  so  searching  a  scrutiny  of  the  vast 
stores  of  Knowledge  that  have  accumulated  since  the  beginning  of  the  twentieth  century,  must  differ 
radically  in  its  contents  from  all  its  predecessors  whose  roots  can  be  traced  back  into  the  soil  of  the 
nineteenth. 

Thousands  of  subjects  will  be  found  in  its  pages  for  which  the  reader  might  Vainly  search  in  any  other 
Encyclopedia,  yet  it  is  one  of  the  outstanding  merits,  that  no  subject  of  any  living  interest  to  be  found 
in  any  similar  work  has  been  neglected,  in  this  greatest  of  all  British  Encyclopedias,  edited  and  compiled 
by  453  of  the  world's  greatest  scholars,  including  Professors  from  nearly  all  the  British  Universities, 
members  of  the  Royal  Society,  and  specialists  in  every  branch  of  knowledge. 


PROFUSELY    ILLUSTRATED 
BOOKLET  FREE 

It  is  really  more  than  a  booklet.  It  is  a 
coloured  prospectus.  You'll  enjoy  every 
page  and  every  picture. 

MAIL   THIS  COUPON  NOW  IPT" 
Distributed  in  Canada  by 

THE  BRITISH  EDUCATIONAL  SOCIETY 


For  the  Practical  Man 

Gone  is  the  old  idea  that  a  man  must  study  and  read  all  through 
life  in  order  to  keep  abreast  of  the  times.  The  searching  and  study- 
ing has  already  been  done  for  you  by  453  world-famous  scholars. 

Let  "HARMSWORTH'S  lighten  the  load  you  try  to  make  your 
memory  bear. 


Profusely  Illustrated  Booklet  FREE 

THE  BRITISH  EDUCATIONAL  SOCIETY,  FEDERAL  BLDG.,  TORONTO 

Without  cost  or  obligation,  send  me  the  profusely  illustrated  Booklet  des- 
cribing Harmsworth's  Universal  Encyclopedia,  and  give  me  full  particulars 
of  your  special  introductory  offer.  gob.  feb. 
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\A7HEN  I  was  young  and  in  my 

prime 
We  used  to  call  a  crime  a  crime. 
When  some  one  killed  his  pa  we 

built 
No    haze    of    romance     round    his 

guilt. 

"Dementia,"    "heredity" 

Were  terms  unknown  to  you  and 

me. 
And  when  a  paying  clerk  was  slain 
The  bandit  wasn't  styled  "insane." 


When  I  Was  Young 

Or  if  a  wife  betrayed  her  spouse, 
Then  murdered   him   and  left   the 

house 
We  didn't  blame  it  on  the  dance, 
Nor    rant    and    rave    of    "circum- 
stance." 

For  in  those  days  we  never  knew 
What  scientific  thought  can  do. 
Poor  simpletons,  we  understood 
That  bad  was  bad  and  good  was 
good. 


Such  childish  thoughts  are  now'at 

rest. 
Psychology,  we  find,  knows  best. 
And  now  the  bandit  and  his  gun 
Have  ceased  to  be. — Now  you  tell 


-PARKE  CUMMINGS. 

*         * 


Pursuit 

Tramp:  "I  follered  th'  water  in 
my  young  days." 

Lady:  "And  haven't  caught  up 
with  it  yet!" 


T^r^*gR 


Say,  Willie,  haul  me  too?" 
'Ya-a-a!      You  ain't  got  no  sex  appeal!" 


OgBlLOttl 
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A     KINGSTONIAN     discovered 

a  roll  of  bills  frozen    in  the  ice. 

The  total  value  is  not  staled.     It  was 

thought,  however,  that  it  was  a  cool 

hundred. 

*  *        * 

A    ROBBER    was   routed  shortly 
after   Christmas    by  a    Toronto 
storekeeper    armed    with    a    box    of 
cigars.      At   last   a   use  for   the   re- 
doubtable Christmas  cigarl 

*  *        * 

AS  a  result  of  the    shooting  in  a 

Buffalo   cabaret,    all    the    night 

clubs  in  that  city  may  be  forced  to 

close  early.   It  is  rumoured  that  harsh 

justice  Will  be  meted  out  to  all  those 

who  do  their  shooting  out  of  hours. 

*  *        * 

A    FOREIGNER  by  the  name  of 
Constantine  Pappadimitrak- 
oupolus  has  applied 
for      naturalization 
in  the  United  States. 
Try    that    on    your 

melting  pot. 

*  *        * 

j^  PIPE-ORGAN 
recently  filled 
four  freight  cars. 
The  manufacturers 
regard  this  as  mere- 
ly a  start,  hoping 
that  shortly  it  will 

fill  a  cathedral. 

*  *        * 

AN  American 
senator  was  in- 
terrupted recently  by 
a  youth  in  the  gal- 
l e  r  y  shouting 
"Murderl"  Assur- 
ance is  daily  ex- 
pected from  Mr. 
Massey  that  the 
King's  English  was 
not  the  supposed 
victim. 

"THE  Chrysler 
Statistical  Di- 
vision report  that 
there  are  now  in 
use  more  motor  cars 


than  telephones.  While  the  state- 
ment seems  authentic,  experience 
leads  us  to  suspect  that  regarding 
the  telephones  they  may  have  got  the 
wrong  number. 

*  *        * 

AT  the  hour  of  going   to  press,  it 

could  not  be  ascertained  whether 

or  not   Lindbergh  plans  to   include 

Chicago  in  his  itinerary  of  good  will. 

*  *        * 

QOUNT    KEYSERL1NG    says 
that    he    became    a    philosopher 
because  he  was  disappointed  in  love. 
Or  vice  versa? 

*  #        * 

J^  PUBLICATION  has  been  crit- 
icized for  noting  the  fact    that 
Lindbergh's  shoes  are  large.     More 
than   likely   a   compliment   was    in- 


•OH.  DOCTOR.  COME  QUICK.  MOTHER'S  SWALLOWEDITHE  DENTISTI" 


tended  in  the  implication  that  it 
would  be  difficult  to  find  a  substitute 
to  fill  them. 

*  *        * 

rT~'HE  transatlantic  telephone  ser- 
vice has  been  run  at  a  loss,  so  far, 
because  people  have  not  been  as 
gabby  as  expected.  Personally,  we 
mean  to  help  the  company  a  little  as 
soon  as  we  can  think  UP  a  seventy- 
five  dollar  remark' 

*  *        * 

LJENRY    FORD    is    reported    to 
have  said  that  he  never  made  a 
mistake.    Is  this  a  highly  exceptional 
case  or  merely  a  vanity  case? 

*  #        * 

ACCORDING  to  a  judiciary  rul- 
ing the  theft  of  a  Model  T  Ford 
is  not  grand  larceny.     By  the  mid- 
dle of  next  year   it 
will  probably  be  re- 
garded as  a  thoughl- 
p,   ful  little  act  of  cour- 
tesy. 

*  *        * 

A  CONTEM- 
^  PO  RA  R  Y 
refers  to  Jack 
Dempsey  as  "the 
Manhatten  Maul- 
er."    No  Manassa 

take  that. 

*  *        * 

J^    BUILDING 

firm  which 
recently  acquired  a 
golf  course,  an- 
nounces that  exca- 
vation will  begin  in 
the  spring.  It  would 
anyway,     wouldn't 

it? 

*  *        * 

J1  HE  United 
States  has  in 
stock  about  four  and 
a  half  billion  dol- 
lars worth  of  gold. 
The  report  comes 
from  the  Government 
not  the  dentists. 

—JOHN  CASLON. 
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Mr.  Ferguson 


By  R.T.L. 


QEORGE  HOWARD   FERGUSON  is  premier  of 
Ontario. 

He  has  one  house  on  Poplar  Plains  Road  in 
Toronto  and  another  in  Kemptville,  which  is  not 
far  from  Ottawa. 

He  is  nearly  fifty-eight  years  old  because  he 
was  born  in  June,  1870. 

He  might  have  a  house  in 
Ottawa  too,  but  he  would 
rather  have  a  clear  little  puddle 
than  a  muddy  big  one.  If 
Mrs.  Ferguson  liked  the  idea  of 
living  in  Ottawa  better  the 
Conservatives  might  win  the 
next  federal  election. 

His  father  was  Dr.  Charles 
Frederick  Ferguson,  a  Scotch- 
man, who  was  a  member  at 
Ottawa  for  twenty-three  years, 
and  is  said  to  have  had 
Conservative  leanings.  So 
has  Howard. 

His  mother  was  Elizabeth 
Wallace  Bell.  She  was  Irish. 
So  is  Howard  but  he  goes  to 
the  Church  of  England. 

He  is  five  feet  ten  inches 
tall  and  weighs  two  hundred 
and  eighteen  pounds. 

He  goes  to  the  Woodbine 
because  he  is  Irish  and  usually 
leaves  after  the  sixth  race 
because  he  is  Scotch. 

He  was  born  in  Kemptville 
and  stayed  there  until  he  was 
seventeen.  When  he  was 
seventeen  he  went  to  Toronto 
to  go  to  university  and  be  a 
lawyer. 

He  says  he  is  boss  of  the  university  now. 

After  he  got  to  be  a  lawyer  in  1894  he  went 
back  to  Kemptville  and  married  Ella  Cumming,  of 
Buckingham,  and  stayed  in  Kemptville  for  another 
eleven  years. 

His  best  meal  is  breakfast  and  he  likes  bacon 
and  eggs  and  orange  marmalade. 

He  was  councillor  and  reeve  of  Kemptville  for 
six  years  and  might  be  reeve  now  if  a  man  in  Kempt- 
ville hadn't  made  him  mad  in  1 902.  He  stayed  mad 
until  1905  and  then  ran  in  the  election  to  show  what 
he  could  do. 

He  never  takes  any  exercise. 

His  favorite  color  is  supposed  to  be  orange  but 
he  likes  blue  better. 


to  go  back  to  Kemptville  and  see 


LIE   still   likes 
the  boys. 
He  doesn't  like  pink  lemonade,  work,  or  people 
who  don't  know  when  he  is  joking. 
His  waistband  is  forty-four  inches. 
He  thinks  the  St.  Lawrence  waterway  would  be 
a  great  thing  for  Ontario  but  he  knows  a  lot  of  people 
in  Montreal  too. 

He  didn't  get  a  Christmas 
card  from  Arthur  Meighen 
this  year. 

He  works  at  his  office 
nearly  every  Saturday  after- 
noon because  he  lets  things  go 
earlier  in  the  week.  He  thinks 
he  works  very  systematically 
but  what  he  does  is  let  his 
correspondence  pile  up  until 
his  secretary  nags  at  him  and 
he  gets  mad.  Then  he  sits 
down  and  cleans  up  two  days* 
work  in  one  session. 

He  got  into  a  lot  of  trouble 
over  the  Trent  Valley  canal 
in  1912  and  it  looked  like  a 
penalty  of  two  thousand  dol- 
lars a  day;  then  they  made 
him  a  cabinet  minister. 

He  likes  raw  Spanish  onion 
with  vinegar  and  pepper  and 
salt  but  isn't  allowed  to  eat 
it  very  often. 

He  got  into  a  mess  about 
selling  timber  limits  when  he 
was     minister     of     lands    and 
forests  and  there  was  a  probe 
that  was  going  to  drive  him 
out  of  public  life;   then   they 
made  him  leader  of  the  party, 
has  exceptionally   strong   arms   and   nothing 
him  sick  except  W.   E.   Raney,  Ben  Spence 
and  the  Toronto  Star. 

His  closest  friend  and  adviser  is  Mrs.  Ferguson. 
He  got  into  a  bad  jam  with  the  Ontario  Temper- 
ance Act  and  between  drys  and  wets  it  looked    like 
his  finish;  then  he  was  made  premier. 

JLIE  has  been  in  politics  since  1905  and  says  he 
doesn't  like  it. 

He  thinks  he  isn't  lucky  and  doesn't  know  he  is 
a  fatalist. 

He  has  more  friends  than  anyone  in  Canada 
except  George  P.  Graham  and  Mr.  T.  L.  Church, 
M.P.  Most  of  his  friends  call  him  Howard.  The 
rest  call  him  Fergy. 


He 

makes 


(S@lBQ.Dta 


He  has  no  children. 

Once  he  said  he  was  going  to  nanVsome  hides  to 
the  fence  before  he  was  through  but  he  has  grown 
mellower  since  then. 

He  is  suspicious  of  thin  men. 

He  intended  to  retire  in  1920  but  Mrs.  Ferguson 
wouldn't  let  him.  He  would  have  retired  in  1925 
but  he  had  promised  not  to. 

One  of  the  things  in  life  he  likes  least  is  shaving 
himself.     He  likes  barbers  that  talk  to  him. 

He  has  three  rules:  to  be  honest  with  himself, 
to  keep  a  sense  of  humor  and  never  to  worry. 

He  looks  better  with  a  cigar  than  without.  He 
smokes  too  much  and  frequently  tells  Mrs.  Ferguson 
that  he  is  cutting  down  on  it. 

He  keeps  pigs  in  Kemptville  but  when  he  retires 
he  wants  to  go  round  the  world. 

He  would  make  a  good  poker  player  if  he  had 
more  time  for  it. 

He  has  breakfast  in  Mrs.  Ferguson's  room  every 
day  and  she  reads  him  the  morning  papers.  He 
reads  the  Toronto  Star  by  himself. 

His  favorite  author  is  not  H.  C.  Hocken. 

He  has  a  secret  ambition  to  dress  up  as  Santa 
Claus  but  another  Christmas  has  passed  without  the 
chance. 

Another  of  his  ambitions  is  to  have  a  great 
boulevard  through  Queen's  Park  from  the  lake  to  the 
hill. 

He  wears  a  top  hat  when  they  make  him  but 
sticks  to  the  grey  fedora  as  much  as  possible.  He  wears 
it  on  the  side  of  his  head  because  he  feels  that  way. 

He  is  usually  a  little  late  for  appointments. 

He  doesn't  make  good  speeches,  dislikes  reading, 
pretends  to  be  impulsive  and  is  the  smartest  politician 
this  side  of  Al.  Smith. 

He  thinks  Agnes  MacPhail  is  a  good  school 
teacher. 

He  used  to  be  disturbed  about  getting  bald  but 
stopped  doing  anything  about  it  several  years  ago. 


The  One:   "Marie,  what  did  that  coat  cost  you}" 

The  Other:  "Plenty!" 

The  One:  "Oh,  as  much  as  thaO" 

*        *        * 

No  Profit 

Elderly  Adviser:  "We  all  make  mistakes  when  we 
are  young,  but  if  we  are  wise  we  can  profit  by  them." 

Flapper:  "But  what  did  people  do  before  there  were 
any  confession  magazines." 

* 


The  Unwelcome  Guest 


G 


00D 


the 


morning,"    said    St.    Peter     to 
arrival.        What  can  I  do  for  you?" 

"Why,  er,  I'd  like  a  single  room  and  harp.  Also 
a  pair  of  wings." 

"Single  room,  eh?  Let  me  see  .  .  .  There's  nothing 
available  over  at  the  Angels'  Annex — got  a  big  con- 
vention of  the  Heavenly  Harp  Makers'  Association 
here  this  century.  Maybe  I  could  put  you  up  with 
three  other  angels.  Let  me  see.  .  .  No,  can't  do 
that  either.  Looks  as  if  I  won't  be  able  to  accom- 
modate you." 

"But,  my  dear  St.  Peter,  I've  just  travelled  millions 
of  miles  from  the  earth.     You've  got  to  put  me  up." 

"I'd  like  to.  However,  in  the  first  place,  you 
haven't  a  reservation.  That's  the  trouble  with  those 
automobile    accidents.     They    shoot    you  fellows  up 


here  too  suddenly.  Secondly,  we're  all  filled  up.  I 
even  thought  I  might  put  a  cot  in  the  Cherubs' 
Chapel  for  you  but  there  isn't  a  chance.  You'll  have 
to  try  the  New  Gehenna  Hotel.  My  old  competitor, 
Mephistopheles,  might  have  a  sulphurous  room  and  a 
tar  bath  for  you." 

"This  is  an  outrage,  an  unspeakable  outrage. 
I've  never  had  such  shabby  treatment  in  my  life!" 

"Don't  get  excited,  young  man,"  replied  St.  Peter, 
a  frigid  note  of  finality  in  his  voice,  "this  is  the 
standard  reception  that  we  give  to  all  former  hotel 
clerks  when  they  reach  here.  Take  the  second  door 
to  your  right,  please,  and  be  sure  to  hold  your  halo 
while  descending." 


ARTHUR     L.     LIPPMANN. 
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"MY  'USBAND'S  A  WINDER  CLEANER  AN'  YET    E  WONT  PUBLISH  'IS  MEMOIRS!' 


Tea  Fight 


/""\N   a   blustry   winter  afternoon 

My  roommate  said  to  me: 
"I'm  goin  over  to  Abigail's  house 
To  sip  a  bit  of  tea." 
When  next  I  saw  this  sprightly  lad 
The  clock's  hands  stood  at  three, 
He'd  broken  his  nose, 
Dishevelled  his  clothes, 
Torn  his  collar 
And  stubbed  his  toes — 
Now  what  in  the  world 
Do  you  suppose 
They  drink  at  these  parties 
Somebody  throws, 
If — they — don't — drink — tea? 

Some  day  when  I  get  up  my  nerve 

The  thought  occurs  to  me, 

That   I'll   go  over   to   Somebody's 

house 
To  sip  a  bit  of  tea; 
And  I'll  conduct  a  private  probe, 
I'll  watch  and  wait  and  see, 


And  use  my  nose — 

The  nose  that  knows 

At  Whosis'  house 

Or  So  and  So's, 

To  find  out  what 

They  drink  at  these  throes, 

When  darkness  falls 

And  the  tea-wind  blows, 

If — they — don't — drink — tea ! 

EDWIN    RUTT. 

*        *        * 

The  Collins'  Cough  Hour 

"Good  evening,  folks.  You  are 
shortly  to  be  entertained  by  a 
musical  programme  rendered 
through  Station  PKX  by  the 
Collins'  Cough  Compound  En- 
semble. This  peppy  aggregation  is 
sent  to  you  each  Tuesday  evening 
through  the  courtesy  of — kerchoo! 
— the  Collins'  Cough  and  Cold 
Compound  Company,  manufac- 
turers of  that  pleasant  liquid  that 


not  only  cures  but  actually  pre- 
vents— kerchoo! — any  nasal  or 
throat  infection — awrk!  awrk!  One 
spoonful  of  Collins'  Cough  Com- 
pound upon  arising — er,  er,  ker- 
choo!— renders  you  immune  to 
any  dold  or  drouble  in  de  dose  at 
all — kerchoo!  awrk!  awrk!  Take 
one  deaspoonful  daily  and  laugh  at 
drafts  or  chills.  Dolds  in  de  dose 
are  unknown  to  de  man  who  dakes 
a  dose  daily — ker,  ker,  kerchoo! 

"De  birst  delection — awrk! 
awrk! — bil  be  'Doo  a  Bild  Dose' — 
kerchoo! — and  den  Dictor  Der- 
bert's  doosic  from  'Dabes  in  Doy- 
land.'  Det  'er  do,  boys — ker,  ker, 
kerchoo!    Awrk!    Awrk!" 

ARTHUR    L.    LIPPMANN- 

*  *  * 

No  man  in  all  the  world  is  quite 
So  mean  as  Jake  Devine. 

He  put  his  wife's  false  teeth  in  hock 
Then  asked  her  out  to  dine. 


•  i 


GgiBtLQtfl 


NAUGHTY,  NAUGHTY! 
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POTAGE  CANAD1EN 


Hist 


orical 


N  ancient  days  the 
hosts  of  Empire 
^filing  the  frontiers 
.  w^  back  by  dint  of  the 
f|  ^>^7,^s>.  broadsword,  spear 
and  shield.  To-day, 
vast  hordes  battle  for  supremacy 
armed  with  fountain  pen  and  order 
book.  Once  Gaul  rang  with  the 
clash  of  armament.  Now,  the 
hinterlands  of  South  America, 
Africa  and  Asia  are  vocal  with  the 
battle  song  of  the  militant  sales- 
person. The  ambassador  who 
formerly  made  alliances  for  aggres- 
sion, is  now  replaced  by  that  twen- 
tieth century  phenomenon,  the 
engaging  ambassador  of  good  busi- 
ness. The  Prince  of  Wales  is  un- 
doubtedly the  peer  of  all  who  have 
distinguished  this  service.  Re- 
cently the  well-known  Republic  To 
The  South  Of  Us  has  pre-empted 
a  leaf  out  of  the  British  campaign 
text  books  and  the  impeccable  Mr. 
Lindbergh  has  gone  flying  all  over 
the  Western  continents  spreading 
goodwill  and  an  extra  5  per  cent, 
turnover  for  American  manufac- 
turers.      Similarity     between     the 


Prince  of  Wales  and  Lindbergh  in 
this  regard  is  striking.  For  one 
thing,  Lindbergh,  from  the  qual- 
ities hereto  made  apparent,  might 
very  well  be  a  son  of  Calvin 
Coolidge.  Lindbergh,  however 
does  go  to  bull-fights  and  doesn't 
fall  out  of  his  aeroplane.  We 
refuse,  however,  to  consider  him 
as  anything  better  than  a  fair 
runner-up  to  the  title  until  we 
hear  both  sides  on  the  enthusiastic 
reception  given  him  on  the  part  of 
the  citizens  of  Nicaragua. 

Good  Taste 

IT  has  been  suggested  that  it  is 
bad  taste  to  criticize  or  to  use 
the  vivasectionist's  knife  upon  a 
man  who  has  reached  a  position 
in  the  Hall  of  Fame  comparable  to 
that  of  Premier;  for  example,  the 
article  in  the  January  issue  of 
Goblin  on  Mr.  King,  and  in  the 
present  issue  on  Mr.  Ferguson. 
It  is  an  interesting  conception  that, 
though  those  of  humbler  station 
are  regarded  as  fair  game  for  the 
critic,  the  man  who  has  shown 
himself  so  capable  of  disarming 
and    combating    criticism   that  he 


has  battled  to  the  forefront  of 
political  success  should  require  the 
armour  of  immunity.  If  the  news 
that  Mr.  King,  as  is  reported, 
"was  a  social  triumph  at  the  last 
Imperial  Conference  and  came 
home  with  twelve  new  suits  of 
clothes,"  or  "never  attends  to 
official  documents  until  his  secre- 
tary makes  him,  but  scrutinizes 
his  laundry  lists  without  delay,"  is 
of  sufficient  weight  to — in  addition 
to  giving  the  general  public  an 
intimate  and  human  picture  of  the 
man — merit  his  deposition  from 
power,  then  it  is  well  that  it  should 
be  broadcast.  If  not,  what  pos- 
sible harm  can  be  done?  Unworthy 
criticism,  by  its  very  nature,  dis- 
credits the  critic  rather  than  the 
criticized. 

It  is,  in  fact,  only  when  a  man 
has  reached  prominence  that  per- 
sonalities have  news  value.  In- 
timate details  regarding  Napoleon 
are  of  psychological  value  in  the 
study  of  his  era;  the  ex-Kaiser's 
withered  arm  has  been  blamed  for 
the  World  War.  We  have  a  right 
to  prefer  the  magnifying  glass  to 
rose-coloured  spectacles  in  viewing 
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our  public  figures.  It  is  regret- 
table that  some  of  their  supporters 
feel  that  their  heroes  cannot  afford 
to  be  painted,  like  Cromwell,  mole 
and  all.  Concerning  the  great, 
personal  remarks  are  always  in 
good  taste. 

A  Truly  Shocking  Picture 
yy  LOCAL  art  dealer  contributes 
a  graphic  lesson  in  criticism 
to  numbers  of  his  guests.  The 
moral  consideration  involved  is 
made  pointedly  clear  by  one  of  his 
eccentricities.  In  one  of  his  upper 
rooms  he  has  behind  curtains  a 
painting  decidedly  of  the  type 
which  aroused  so  much 
activity  at  the  last  Ex- 
hibition. It  is  his  de- 
light when  dances  are 
being  given  in  his  gal- 
leries to  select  two  or 
three  of  the  lady  guests 
and,  telling  them  of  the 
wonders  of  his  master- 
piece, he  seats  them  just 
so,  directly  in  front  of  it.  With  great 
gusto  he  draws  the  curtain  and  his 
audience  invariably  leap  to  their 
feet  with  screams  of  dismay.  It 
so  happens  that  the  cord  attached 
to  the  curtain  releases  the  energy 
from  an  electric  battery  attached 
to  the  settee  on  which  the  ladies 
are  sitting. 

rxx 

What  Every  Adult  Should  Know 

|NSURANCE  salesmen  have  al- 
ways been  glamorous  in  our 
eyes,  because  they  go  to  places  we 
wouldn't  dare  go  and  face  odds 
that  would  make  us  quail.     While 


we  were  lunching  with  one  of  these 

dare-devils  last  week  (he  had  been 

in  our  psychology  class  at  college) 

he  unexpectedly  confessed  all.    He 

told  us  that  the  reason  it 

is  possible  to  make  what 

seem    to    be    impossible 

sales  is  that  the  average 

man  secretly  believes  he 

can  argue   the    hide   off 

any  salesman,  and  likes 

to      hear     himself     try. 

Once  he  starts  arguing, 

he  hangs  himself. 

After  listening  to  our  friend's 
disclosures,  we  are  in  a  position  to 
reveal  the  cardinal  principle  for 
insulating  oneself  against 
insurance.  It  is:  al- 
ways make  the  wrong 
answer  to  the  salesman's 
questions,  which  are  all 
scientifically  designed  to 
bring  forth  the  answer, 
Yes.  Your  salvation  lies 
in  saying  No.  He  will, 
of  course,  expect  you  to 
take  the  soundness  and  the  general 
worthiness  of  the  idea  of  insurance 
for  granted.  This  never  comes  into 
question.  Then  he  will  start  off 
very  candidly  with  some  such  dis- 
arming  question   as  this: 

"Now,  Mr.  Fish,  as  you  know,  I 
have  come  to  see  you  about  insur- 
ance. I  assume,  sir,  that  a  man  of 
your  business  integrity  has  already 
made  provision  against  unforseen 
circumstances,  haven't  you?"  (You 
say  Yes.)  "Just  as  a  matter  of 
sound  business  sense  you  have 
created  an  estate  for  the  protection 
of  your  wife,  haven't  you?"     (You 


say  Yes.)  "Furthermore,  I  as- 
sume that  you  wish  your  son  Roger 
to  enjoy  the  educational  advan- 
tages in  life  that  he  deserves,  don't 
you?"     (Another  Yes.) 

Well,  if  you  say  Yes 
to  all  these  questions 
you  are  a  goner,  because 
he  has  a  whole  string  of 
others  calling  for  affirm- 
ative answers,  which  lead 
inevitably  to  the  execu- 
tion of  a  policy.  The 
only  safe  answer,  as  we 
said,  is  No.  If  you  say  No  he  will 
still  go  on  trying  to  sell  you  insur- 
ance, but  he  will  be  too  stunned  and 
dazed  to  accomplish  anything. 

A  good  variation  is  to  say,  when 
the  salesman  refers  to  your  wife: 
"I  left  my  wife  last  week."  When 
he  speaks  of  your  son,  who  will 
soon  be  ready  for  college,  bite  your 
lips  and  say  that  unfortunately 
your  marriage  was  childless. 

Our  friend  also  informs  us  that 
in  this  business  they  no  longer  use 
the  term  "to  sign"  a  thing;  they 
say:  "to  write  your  name."  The 
word  "sign"  has  come  to  have  a 
sinister  tone.  Don't  let  this  trick 
fool  you! — writing  your  name  is 
just  as  binding. 

Statistics 

/")N  the  afternoon  of  January  4th, 
every  street  car  turning  south 
over  Fleet  Street  bridge  had  to 
stop  and  replace  the  trolley  pole. 
Our  statistical  bureau  arrives  at 
the  conclusion  that  the  value  of 
the  time  wasted  by  conductors 
replacing  the  trolleys  on  this  after- 
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noon  exactly  equals  that  of  time 
wasted  by  the  observer  looking  out 
of  the  window  and  hoping  that  one 
would  slip  by. 

Civil  Politics 

PREDICTING  the  results  of 
civic  elections  is  one  of  the 
easiest  of  guessing  games,  provid- 
ing one  has  a  good  grip  on  the 
theory  that  a  noisy  regime  will  be 
succeeded  by  a  dull  one,  and  a  dull 
regime  by  a  noisy  one.  In  To- 
ronto, T.  L.  Church  was  succeeded 
by  the  quiescent  Mr.  Hiltz,  and 
his  successor,  the  platitudinous 
Foster.  Now  Mr.  Foster  is  suc- 
ceeded by  the  raring,  tearing  Mr. 
McBride.  The  coming  change  can 
be  felt  by  the  observant  Man  On 
The  Street  as  easily  as  your  rheu- 
matic aunt  senses  colder  weather. 
Carping  critics  might  point  out 
that  I  have  given  no  clue  to  the 
reason  for  the  Foster-Hiltz  victory. 
The  answer  is  obviously  that  Mr. 
Hiltz  had  barely  inaugurated  the 
dull  regime  when  a  worthy  was 
found  beside  whom  he  appeared 
as  diverting  as  Will  Rogers,  whose 
monumental  flummery  proclaimed 
him  at  once  The  Man  of  The  Hour. 

Interior  Decoration 

If  it  takes  ten  men  one  day  to 
put  a  pine  log  weighing  seven- 
teen hundred  pounds  and  sixteen 
feet  long  by  twenty  inches  thick 
into  the  Hart  House  swimming 
tank,  who  cares?  Answer,  the 
warden.  At  the  recent  graduates' 
ball    the   decorations   followed   the 


French-Canadian  keynote.  Some 
incipient  genius  in  interior  decor- 
ating conceived  the  idea  of  bring- 
ing a  log  from  the  Gatineau  at  the 
cost  of  the  above-mentioned  effort, 
two  windows  demolished  en  route, 
and  the  feelings  of  the  well-known 
Letang  brothers,  whose  favourite 
log  it  was.  It  was  certainly  a 
novel  and  imposing  decoration. 
The  problem  of  removing  it,  at  last 
reports,  was  engaging  the  best 
minds  of  the  University.  The 
difficulty  was  heightened 
by  the  fact  that  the 
Letang  brothers  deeply 
resented  the  suggestion 
of  sawing  up  their  pet. 
It  undoubtedly  called 
for  a  specialist.  Care- 
ful survey  of  the  back 
pages  of  the  telephone 
directory  fails  to  reveal 
an  agency  devoted  to  the  trade  of 
removing  giant  logs  from  swim- 
ming pools.  The  attached  vig- 
nette pictures  a  resident  of  Hart 
House  clad  in  dressing  gown  and 
bath  towel  the  morning  after  the 
party,  wondering  (1)  how  on  earth 
he  got  tight  enough  the  night  be- 
fore to  bring  that  home,  and  (2) 
how  he  is  going  to  take  his  morning 
dive  with  that  in  the  way,  and 
growing  very  tired  of  it  all. 

Truth  Crushed  to  Earth 
THE  reports  from  our  agents  as 
to  the  results  of  our  campaign 
for  Simpler  and  More  Intelligible 
Signatures  are  in.  We  regret  to 
state  that  on  the  whole  little  suc- 
cess   has    been    achieved.      Every- 


thing is  very  unsatisfactory.  Most 
of  the  said  agents  would  be  fired 
forthwith  if  we  could  make  out 
their  names  at  the  bottom  of  the 
pages. 

Nothing  daunted,  we  hereby 
commit  ourselves  to  a  loftier  cru- 
sade: we  want  camouflaged  water 
tanks.  Personal  inspection  of  215 
water  tanks  placed  over  approx- 
imately the  same  number  of  build- 
ings, in  the  City  of  Toronto  alone, 
shows  not  one  which  might  be 
described  as  genuinely 
pleasing  to  the  aesthetic 
eye.  (Protests  urging 
the  giant  milk  bottle  at 
the  top  of  the  City  Dairy 
will  not  be  read.)  A 
suitable  design  of  cloud 
and  sky  might  be  sug- 
gested as  a  standard 
form  of  decoration. 
From  now  on  we  exhort  every- 
body to  join  with  us  in  talking 
more  beautiful  water  tanks,  and 
thinking  more  beautiful  water 
tanks.  Everything  should  be 
alright  if  we  can  all  get  together, 
but  for  goodness  sake  don't  let's 
any  of  us  even  whisper  a  thing 
about  it  to  the  members  of  the 
Group  of  Seven. 


Query 


IT  is  reliably  reported  that  one  of 
our  rising  young  barristers, 
recently  graduated  from  law  school, 
on  going  out  for  lunch  left  a  sign  on 
his  door  "Back  in  half  an  hour." 
On  his  return  he  discovered  that  an 
irreverent  hand  had  added,  "What 
for?"  J.  E.  MCD. 
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•GO  ON.  KICK  IT  DOWNI     YOU'LL  ONLY  HAVE  TO  PAY  FOR  IT!1' 


M 


Surprise 

Y   heart   went   fluttering   with 


ear 


Lest  you  should  go,  and  leave  me 

here 
To  beat  my   breast  and  rock  my 

head 
And   stretch    me   sleepless   on    my 

bed. 
Ah,  clear  they  see  and  true  they 

say 
That  one  shall  weep,  and  one  shall 

stray, 
For  such  is  Love's  unvarying  law 
I  never  thought,  I  never  saw 
That  I  should  be  the  first  to  go; 
How  pleasant  that  it  happened  so! 

DOROTHY   PARKER. 


The  camel  is  not  on  friendly  terms 
with  any  other  kind  of  animal. — Pills- 
burgh  Press. 

But  just  get  a  roomful  of  camels 
together  .  .  .  ! 


AN  old  negro  Mammy,  to  keep 
the  pack  of  wolves  away  from 
her  door  eked  out  a  living  by 
doing  odd  jobs.  One  morning  she 
announced  that  she  would  have  to 
quit. 

"But  I  thought  you  needed  the 
work?"  said  her  employer. 

"Well,  I  did,  ma'am;  but  I'se 
got  a  new  job — collectin'  fer  de 
missionary  society,"  the  old 
coloured  woman  explained. 

"But  I  have  work  for  you  to  do," 
objected  the  white  woman,  "and 
you  need  all  the  money  you  can 
get." 

"Yassum;  but  I  reckons  I'se  goner 
colleck  fer  de  missionary  society," 
answered  the  old  negro. 

"How  much  do  they  pay  you 
for  collecting?" 

"I  don'  git  paid,"  was  the  un- 
expected and  enlightening  reply, 
"I  only  gits  all  I  can  colleck!" 


Who  Killed  Cock  Robin? 

(1928  Version) 

"glRDLINGS  of  the  jury,  it  is 
absurd  to  claim  that  Jenny 
Wren,  gentle  little  fuzzy  flapper 
that  she  is,  could  have  killed  old 
Cock  Robin.  Gaze  at  her  soulful 
eyes  in  whose  limpid  depths  are 
hidden  pools  of  loveliness.  Show 
'em  your  eyes,  Jen.  Open  wide. 
Observe  the  beauty  of  her  feathers, 
their  delicate  colouring,  their  soft- 
ness, inviting  repose.  Dear  little 
Jenny !  What  if  she  was  seen  flying 
from  the  forest  with  a  tiny  dagger 
under  her  wing?  Jenny  was 
collecting  antiques,  that's  all.  Gaze 
at  her  kissable  bill.  Jenny,  show 
the  jury  your  bill.  Good.  Show  it 
to  old  Tommy  Thrush,  juror 
number  three.  That's  right.  Ah, 
feathered  friends,  here  is  a  little 
lass,  a  little  homebody  who  prefers 
her  simple  nest  to  high-flying  at 
night,  a  sweet,  unassuming  little 
birdie  who,  if  acquitted  of  this 
charge,  will  always  be  found  nest- 
ing on  the  second  limb  of  the  Old 
Oak  Tree.  Rap  once  and  say  you 
were  on  the  Cock  Robin  Jury. 
That's  all.  I  ask  you  now  with 
tears  in  my  eyes  to  free  Jenny 
Wren." 

A  jury  before  Judge  Wise  Old 
Owl,  sitting  on  the  third  branch  of 
the  sycamore  tree  to-day  returned 
a  verdict  of  "Not  Guilty"  in  favour 
of  bewitching  Jenny  Wren  who 
had  been  charged  with  murdering 
Old  Cock  Robin,  notorious  gambler 
and  bird-about-town.  As  soon  as 
the  trial  was  over,  the  members  of 
the  jury  and  Judge  Owl  flew  to 
Jenny's  charming  nest  for  an 
impromptu  celebration  and  a  light 
repast  of  newly-caught  worms  and 
mosquitoes. 

ARTHUR   L.    LIPPMANN. 

*  *  * 

A  General  Practitioner 

Tourist:  "Is  there  a  doctor  in  this 
place?   My  wife  is  seriously  ill." 

Villager:  "Yep;  but  you'll  have 
to  wait  a  little  while,  stranger — 
he's  out  lookin'  after  one  of  Judge 
Hinkledam's  cows." 


The  Time  We  Called  on  Uncle 
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I 


saw 
i  n  g 


'HE.  minute 
Freddie  com 
down  the  street  I 
knew  he  was  wor- 
ried about  some- 
thing, so  I  said  hello 
what's  wrong  with  you? 

Nothing,  Freddie  said,  it's  uncle, 
he's  in  hospital  and  I  said  well, 
it's  about  time  isn't  it? 

Yes,  Freddie  said,  but  he  wants 
me  to  come  to  see  him  this  after- 
noon and  I  have  to  make  a  good 
impression,  this  may  be  the  time 
that  counts. 

You'll   be   all    right    I    said    and 
Freddie  said  I  wish  you'd 
come  along  with  me  and  I 
said  I  can't  I   have  to  go 
back  to  the  office. 

It'll  only  take  about 
half  an  hour  Freddie  said, 
so  we  got  in  Freddie's 
car  and  we  were  going  up 
the  street  and  Freddie  said 
I  '11  tell  you  how  would  it  be 
if  we  just  slipped  into  the 
apartment  for  a  minute 
and  had  one  and  I  said 
be  careful  now  you  want 
to  make  a  good  impression 
and  Freddie  said  that's 
just  it. 

Well  I  said  I  want  to 
help  you. 

So  Freddie  turned  over 
to  the  avenue  and  we 
stopped  at  the  apartment 
and  after  a  while  I  said 
I  ought  to  be  getting  back 
to  the  office. 

This  is  an  emergency 
Freddie  said  you  may  as 
well  wait  now  and  see 
uncle  we  can  go  this  even- 
ing just  as  well  in  fact 
evening  is  the  thing  to  do. 

You  ought  to  take  him 
something  I  said  and  Fred- 
die said  I  know  but  I 
couldn't  think  of  anything. 

Flowers  I  said  and  Fred- 
die said  everybody  gives 
flowers  if   I   take  anything 


By  GEOFFREY  MARSH 

I  want  to  show  originality  and 
I  said  yes  and  initiative  all  these 
big  men  admire  initiative  and 
that's  how  they  succeed,  how 
about  fruit? 

That's    no    help    Freddie    said. 

Vegetables  I  said  and  Freddie 
said  what  for? 

Soup  I  said  and  Freddie  said 
vegetables  might  be  all  right  and 
I  said  yes  they're  nourishing, 
vegetables  and  a  nice  chicken 
that's  what  you  ought  to  do. 

All  right  Freddie  said,  I  feel 
better  now  and  I  said  so  do  I. 

So  we  got  in  the  car  and  when 


Ricarda 


"This  is  an  emergency,"  said  Freddie. 


we  got  to  the  store  Freddie  said 
you  get  the  vegetables  and  I'll 
choose  the  chicken.  You  would 
I  said  and  I  went  over  to  the 
counter  and  there  was  a  big  fat 
man  with  a  red  face  and  a  white 
apron  and  I  said  vegetables.  What 
he  said  and  I  said  in  a  great  big 
bag  so  he  said  do  you  want 
potatoes  and  I  said  I  want  a 
general  selection  it's  for  soup, 
put  in  a  couple  of  potatoes. 

After  a  while  Freddie  came 
over  and  he  said  did  you  get  any 
onions  and  I  said  yes  but  the 
beets  are  best  and  Freddie  said 
uncle  loves  onions  and  I 
said  did  you  get  a  good 
chicken  and  he  said  they 
haven't  got  any  chickens 
I  just  got  some  eggs  and 
I  said  why  not  get  a 
steak? 

All  right  Freddie  said 
this  is  an  emergency  so 
we  went  over  to  the  meat 
side  and  got  a  pretty 
good  big  steak  and  there 
were  a  lot  of  sausages 
around  so  we  got  some 
sausages  and  I  said  put 
everything  in  this  bag 
with  the  vegetables  and 
then  it  will  be  fun  for 
him  unpacking  it. 

So  we  had  a  big  bag 
and  we  put  it  in  the  car 
and  we  were  driving  up 
the  street  again  and  Fred- 
die said  do  you  think  we'd 
better  drop  into  the  apart- 
ment for  a  minute  and  I 
said  all  right  but  we  won't 
stay  long  and  Freddie  said 
no. 

So  we  went  in  and 
after  a  while  Freddie  said 
it's  getting  late  and  I 
said  yes  so  we  got  in  the 
car  and  went  along  to- 
ward the  hospital  and  there 
was  a  policeman  on  the  cor- 
ner and  Freddie  said  to  the 
policeman  this  is  an  emerg- 
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ency  how  do  I  get  into  the  hospital 
and  the  policeman  said  right  in 
that  side  entrance  and  blow  your 
horn. 

So  we  went  in  through  the  side 
gate  and  Freddie  kept  the  horn 
going  and  a  big  door  opened  and  a 
couple  of  men  in  white  suits 
came  running  out. 

Do  you  want  a  stretcher  they 
said  and  Freddie  said  I've  come 
to  call  on  uncle  and  the  men 
looked  at  us.  It's  a  mistake  I 
said  so  we  drove  around  the 
block  to  the  other  side  and  went 
in  a  door  and  there  was  a  nurse 
there  and  Freddie  said  I've  come 
to  see  uncle  and  the  nurse  said 
what's  his  name  and  Freddie  said 
Uncle  Roger. 

Don't  be  silly  the  nurse  said 
and  I  said  his  last  name  is  Tom- 
linson-Brook  and  the  nurse  said 
go  up  to  the  fifth  floor  so  we  went 
up  in  the  elevator  and  there  was 
another  nurse  at  a  desk  and  I 
said  where  will  we  find  Mr. 
Tomlinson-Brook  and  Freddie  said 
that's  uncle  and  the  nurse  had  red 
hair  but  she  said  he's  down  that 
corridor  in  564  but  it's  after 
eleven  I  don't  think  you  should 
disturb  him. 

This  is  an  emergency  Freddie 
said  he's  expecting  us  and  the 
nurse  said  well  you  mustn't  stay 
long  so  we  went  down  the  hall 
and  looked  at  the  numbers  and 
Freddie  said  here  we  are  and  he 
opened  a  door  and  we  went  in  and 
there  was  an  old  lady  there  in 
bed  with  a  lot  of  grey  hair  and  a 
purple  sort  of  thing  on. 

She  looked  sort  of  yellow  and 
she  said  oh  doctor  I'm  so  glad 
you've  come  the  nurse  has  been 
promising  you'd  come  and  I  really 
think  I'm  worse  and  Freddie  said 
well  well  and  the  old  lady  said 
yes  I  have  such  pains. 

Tut  tut  Freddie  said  and  I  said 
oh  nonsense  and  the  old  lady  said 
is  this  other  gentleman  a  doctor 
too  and  Freddie  said  no  but  he's 
a  medical  student  and  he's  study- 
ing your  sort  of  case  and  I  said 
let  me  see  your  adenoids  and  the 
old    lady    sniffed    at    me    and    she 
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said  I'm  sure  you've  been  drinking. 

Freddie  said  all  doctors  drink 
how's  the  old  temperature  and 
the  old  lady  said  this  is  simply 
outrageous  and  she  began  to  make 
a  noise  and  a  nurse  came  running 
in  and  then  she  went  right  out 
and  came  back  with  the  elevator 
man  and  he  said  now  you  guys 
clear  out  of  here  and  don't  make 
any  fuss  about  it  so  we  went  down 
the  hall  again  and  there  was 
another  nurse  at  the  desk  and 
Freddie  said  there's  been  a  mis- 
take I  want  to  see  uncle  and  the 
nurse  said  well  you  can't  see 
anybody  it's  perfectly  disgraceful 
and  you'd  better  leave  before 
there's  trouble. 

All  right  Freddie  said  but  will 
you  give  this  to  uncle  with  my 
love  and  he  put  the  big  bag  with 
the  vegetables  and  everything  on 
the  desk  and  the  nurse  said  how 
dreadful  and   I   said  it's  all  messy 


doctor  and  Freddie  said  I  know 
it's  the  eggs  and  I  said  we'd 
better  get  out  of  here  doctor. 

So  we  went  down  the  stairs 
and  the  elevator  man  followed  us 
and  we  got  in  the  car  and  went 
back  to  the  apartment  and  got  a 
big  sandwich  and  had  a  talk  and 
Freddie  was  awfully  nice  to  me 
for  helping  him  about  uncle. 
*        *        * 

The  last  decade  of  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tury is  preeminently  the  age  of  noise.  In 
the  general  pandemonium,  the  clatter  of 
iron  hoofs,  the  clash  of  steel  tires,  and  the 
creak  of  ball-bearingless  axles  are  promi- 
nent factors.  When  the  motor  comes  in, 
with  its  rubber  tires  and  improved  bear- 
ings, and  the  sound  of  iron  hoofs  become 
infrequent,  then  we  shall  realize  that  one 
of  the  blessings  of  the  motor  vehicla,  and 
one,  perhaps,  we  had  not  fully  anticipated, 
is  that  it  is  a  conqueror  of  noise. —  The 
Horseless  Age,  for  February,  1899. 

What  a  fine  prophet  he  turned 
out  to  be. 
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Our  Resourceful  Readers 

Editor, 
Dear  Sir: 

JLIISS  KATHARINE  BRUSH'S 
recent  complaint  in  your  valu- 
able— some  say  yes,  some  say  no — 
publication  concerning  wrong  num- 
bers on  the  telephone  moves  me  to 
submit  to  you  and  to  her  a  quiet 
little  hellishness  of  my  own  in  this 
same  connection. 

I  do  not  pretend  that  it  removes 
entirely  the  annoyance  of  having 
to  go  to  the  phone  and  find  that 
it  is  the  Little  Giant  Wart  Re- 
mover Company  that  is  wanted, 
but  it  does  cause  the  telephoner 
some  confusion  and  rage.  It  is 
true  that  he  is  rarely  the  one 
responsible  for  the  error  in  con- 
nections, but  one  has  to  get  back 
at  somebody,  hasn't  one? 

The  system  is  to  employ  the 
principle  of  jiu-jitsu,  which,  if 
you  don't  recollect,  is  to  submit 
in  appearance  to  pressure  and  so 
use  the  opponent's  strength  against 
him.  Thus,  I  answer  a  ring  which 
turns  out  to  be  a  wrong  number. 

"Hello,"  says  a  voice,  "is  this 
the  Wiggleworth  Storage  Ware- 
house Company?" 

"Yes,"  I  reply. 

"This  is  H.  J.  Octagon,"  the 
voice  continues.  "Very  well,  Mr. 
Octagon,"  I  say.  "When  you 
have  paid  your  last  bill  we  will 
be  glad  to  talk  business  with  you — 
but  until  then  please  do  not  annoy 
us  with  your  phone  calls.  Good- 
bye." 

Then  I  hang  up,  hastily. 

It  is  diverting  to  sit  then  and 
reflect  upon  Mr.  Octagon's  possible 
remarks  and  his  next  move  and 
upon  the  amount  of  business  the 
Wiggleworth  Storage  Warehouse 
Company  will  lose. 

Comes,  say,  another  ring. 

"Hello.     Mulligan's?" 

"Yeh." 

"Is  Ed  there?" 

"Ed!"  I  say.  "Ed's  gone  to 
Montreal." 

"What!" 

"Sure,  Ed  left  Tuesday." 

"Harry  go  with  him?" 

"Yeh,  they  went  together." 


There  is  a  pause,  and  then  the 
fellow  says:  "Well,  can  you  beat 
that!  Thanks,  old  man.  See  you 
soon." 

"Not  at  all.     Good-bye." 

It  is  usually  just  as  simple  and 
pleasant  as  that;  but  if  the  ques- 
tions cause  some  difficulty,  hang 
up  promptly.  There's  no  sense  in 
letting  oneself  be  embarrassed. 
And  the  chap  will  never  be  able 
to  get  one  back.  He  can't  very 
well  get  the  operator  and  ask  for 
that  wrong  number  again.  Tele- 
phone operators  who  can't  get 
wrong  numbers  certainly  wouldn't 
be  able  to  get  the  right  wrong  one 
a  second  time. 

It  is  really  a  very  broad  field  and 
offers    innumerable    opportunities 


The  Man  in  the  Hole  (to  captious 
critic):  "Well  if  you  knows  of  a  bet- 
ter 'ole  you  know  what  you  can  do'" 

for  improvising  answers  and  situa- 
tions. When  girls  call  my  number 
by  mistake  I  have  an  entirely 
different  system,  as  different  from 
this  as  black  is  from  white,  but  I 
don't  suppose  you'd  be  interested 
in  that.  In  point  of  fact,  you 
probably  already  know  it. 

So  I  just  offer  this  one.  Per- 
haps it  will  help  Miss  Brush  to 
find  a  little  pleasure  in  an  other- 
wise annoying  matter.  At  any 
rate,  it  might  clear  up  a  number  of 
mysteries  which  have  been  fretting 
businesses  that  have  telephone 
numbers  understandably  similar 
to  my  own. 

Respectfully, 

NUNNALLY  JOHNSON. 
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S  I  came  tripping 
into  Koots'  room,  I 
made  a  note  to  have 
the  door  sill  fixed. 
"I've  just  had  a 
telephone  call  from  a 
lady,''  Koots  told  me,  and  he  bash- 
fully let  his  eyes  drop  to  the  floor. 
They  rolled  slowly  around  the 
room  and  finally  came  to  rest  on 
me. 

"I  don't  think  your  pupils  are 
behaving  nicely  this  morning,"  I 
observed. 

"Not  by  a  damn  sight,"  said 
Koots  uncouthly,  and  continued, 
"She'll  be  here  any  minute." 

At  that  moment  the  doorbell 
rang.  "And,  in  fact,  here  she  is 
now,"  Koots  added. 

But  it  was  the  iceman.  Koots 
resented  this  intrusion  so  much 
that  he  made  a  nasty  face  at  the 
poor  fellow  who 
retaliated  by 
sticking  out  his 
tongue. 

"Your  face 
•will  freeze  that 
way,  some  day," 
I   warned  him. 

"Well,  would- 
n't that  be  ice?" 
asked  the  ven- 
der, and  left  us 
both  fairly  cha- 
grinned. 

At  this  mo- 
ment a  hand- 
some young 
woman  entered 
through  the 
closed    window. 

She  sat  down 
and  began  to 
pick  bits  of  glass 
from  her  person. 

"You         look 


paned,"    Koots  ventured. 

"I  am,"  said  our  client,  "and 
I'll  tell  you  why.  A  few  weeks  ago 
a  friend  of  mine  was  at  the  house 
attending  a  little  petty  party  I  was 
giving  for  a  bunch  of  my  acquaint- 
ances. When  he  left  I  found  that 
he'd  forgotten  a  most  curious  sigil. 

"I  was  very  attracted  to  it  for 
awhile,"  she  continued,  "and  past- 
ed it  on  my  window,  but  after  the 
window-washer  arrived  the  charm 
disappeared  as  if  by  magic." 

The  young  lady  stopped  talking 
and  Koots  poured  over  his  mem- 
oranda. "Shall  I  pour  for  you?" 
he  asked.  We  said  yes,  and  when 
he  had   finished   Koots  continued. 

"Did  you  ever  see  this  sigil 
again?"  He  shot  the  question  at 
our  client  through  a  little  water 
pistol  he'd  swiped  from  a  kid  in 
the  neighbourhood. 


The  Di/sapp^arance  of  the  5i£il 


"Yes,  I  found  it  in  the  hall  closet 
two  weeks  later  full  of  B.V.D.'s, 
collars  and  half -empty  gin  bottles," 
answered  the  beautiful  bride,  ner- 
vously. (Being  one  of  the  younger 
generation,  she'd  become  a  bride 
all  of  a  sudden.) 

"Did  you  bring  this  strange  sigil 
with  you,"  asked  Koots  as  I  was 
kissing  the  bride.  She  responded 
yes  again  and  spoiled  one  of  the 
kisses  way  beyond  redemption. 
"I  left  it  downstairs,"  she  added 
excitedly. 

"Then  run  and  get  it  for  the  nice 
man,"  I  said,  and  the  little  dear 
went  scrambling  off  of  my  lap 
and  in  a  few  minutes  was  back. 

"Open  it,"  said  Koots  with  a 
smile. 

This  the  poor  girl  was  trying  to 
do  till  I  said,  "You  can't  get  into 
anything  with  a  smile  except  a 
tooth-powder 
ad.  Try  this 
key." 

When  she'd 
finally  opened  it 
we  found  a  pair 
of  goggles,  a 
shaving  brush,  a 
tube  of  tooth- 
paste and  two 
nude  stockings. 
Both  Koots  and 
I  covered  our 
eyes,  using  the 
little  shame  we 
have  for  that 
purpose. 

However,  our 
client,  who  had 
no  shame,  put 
on  the  stockings. 
Koots  and  I  wat- 
ched eagerly  for 
awhile  and  then 
reluctantly      re- 
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turned  our  attention  to  the  open 
sigil. 

Finally  Koots  turned  to  me  and 
said,  "We've  been  hoaxed.  It 
isn't  a  sigil  at  all.  It's  a  satchel! 
There's  nothing  out  of  the  ordinary 
about  a  satchel.  Everybody  has 
one." 

"I  have  a  valise,"  I  said  proudly. 

Our  client  looked  more  mystified 
than  ever  until  Koots  explained  to 
her  that  valise  was  the  female  of 
valet. 

She  thanked  us  volubly  and 
picking  up  a  parcel  she'd  laid  on  the 
floor  started  to  leave. 

"Hey!  What's  that  you're  tak- 
ing," I  called  after  her. 

"I'm  only  taking  my  departure," 
she  responded  sweetly  and  van- 
ished in  a  1929  (model  A)  Trice, 
which  had  called  for  her. 

"Fancy  making  all  that  fuss  over 
a  satchel,"  murmured  Koots. 

"It  certainly  was  a  brief  case," 
I  agreed. 

"It  was  not,"  screamed  Koots, 

"it  was  a  typographical  error." 

*      *      * 

Keep  up  with  Kenworthy  Koots 
and  learn  the  detective  business 
from  the  bottom!  Many  young 
men,  who  wouldn't  be  anywhere 
to-day,  have  learned  the  detective 
business  and  gotten  there!  You 
can,  too!  Make  money  while 
learning.  No  one  will  suspect  you 
if  you  are  a  detective.  This  is  your 
opportunity!  Will  you  do  some- 
thing big  or  go  fly  a  kite? 

CARROLL  CARROLL. 

*  *  * 

Note  on  Etiquette 

Mistress  (to  new  maid):  "Why, 
Mary,  this  is  the  third  time  I've 
had  to  tell  you  about  the  finger- 
bowls.  Didn't  the  lady  you  last 
worked  for  have  them  for  her 
table?" 

Mary:  "No,  mum,  her  friends 
always  washed  their  hands  before 

they  came!" 

*  *        * 

McSorley:  "Could  you  feel  any 
change  when  you  got  back  from 
your  vacation?" 

McKnoxit:  "Not  a  Blamed 
Cent!" 


THE  TINKER'S  DAMN 


The  New  Advertising 


PJANDSOME.  hard-wearing 
English  brogue  Oxfords,  only 
$2.95.  Soles,  perforations  and 
uppers  extra. 

Beautiful  ten-roomed  house 
finished  in  polished  gumwood,  four 
master  bedrooms,  wide,  wooded 
lot:  reduced  to  $3,900.  Roof, 
heating  plant,  partitions,  floors  and 
trees  not  included. 

Supreme  Portable  Typewriter, 
standard  keyboard,  weight  in  case 
only  3  pounds  12  ounces.  Price, 
$18.50.  Case,  platen,  keys  and 
type  extra. 


Bromoline  Silk  Shirts — the  latest 
and  smartest  thing  in  men's  haber- 
dashery— worn  by  H.R.H.  the 
Prince  of  Wales.  Moderately 
priced  at  $3.49.  Cuffs,  stripes, 
buttons  and  collar-band  extra. 

Cleano  Toothbrushes,  made  from 
the  specially  selected  bristles  of 
the  Brazilian  groundhog,  thor- 
oughly sterilized  by  our  new,  ex- 
clusive process.  Packed  in  indivi- 
dual waxed  cartons.  At  all 
druggists,  15  cents.  Bristles  and 
carton  not  included. 

— R.    K.    HALL. 
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"Are  they  in  love?" 

"Injove!     Good  Lord,  no;  they're  not  even  engaged." 


The  Time-table  Designer  Opens  a 
Restaurant 

Menu 
Oyster  Cocktail(*) 


Split  Pea  Soup(%) 
Baked  Bluefish(SG) 


Noodle  Soup(K) 
Filet  of  Sole(FG) 


Roast  Lamb(N) 
Roast  Beef(Z) 


Ice  Cream(P) 


Explanation     of 
May,    June,    July 
served    Tuesdays 
noodles    5c    extra, 
left  in  throat.      FG 
Blue  Plate  Special. 


Apple  Pie(J) 
Coffee(S) 
symbols:     ^Discontinued     during 
and    August.      % — Will    not    be 
or    Thursdays.      K — Extra    large 
SG — Not    responsible    for   bones 
-Served  on  Fridays  only.      N — 
Carries  no  potatoes.     Z — Gravy 


runs  every  day,  including  Sunday.  P — Chocolate 
or  vanilla.  J — Direct  route  to  Indigestion  and 
Insomnia  via  Dyspepsia.  S — Extra  cup  free  upon 
notice  to  steward.  Bill  of  fare,  please,  subject  to 
change  without  notice, 

> — ARTHUR    L.    LIPPMANN. 


Poem  to  be  Printed  on  the  Back  of  a 
Pawn  Ticket 

BY  BERTON  BRALEY 

The  poet's  eye  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling 

Sees  that  the  baby's  shoes  have  need  of  soleing. 

His  muse  inspires  him  to  an  ode  divine 

For  which  he  hopes  to  get  one  buck  per  line. 

The  gorgeous  measures  that  you  like  to  quote 
Were  writ  to  buy  the  Little  Wife  a  coat. 

The  sonnet  that  with  ecstasy  enchants 
He  trusts  will  pay  the  tailor  for  his  pants. 

Though  scorning  any    'cold,  commercial  verse" 
He  counts  upon  his  lines  to  fill  his  purse. 

He  thinks  that  if  he  didn't  have  to  sell 
His  stuff  would  cast  a  more  poetic  spell, 

But  chances  are,  were  he  a  wealthy  chap, 
The  line  he  wrote  would  not  be  worth  a  rap. 

That  they  must  toil  like  any  man  or  woman 
Keeps  poets  sympathetic,  wise  and  human! 
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"GEE,  IF  I  HAD  A  WAVE  LIKE  THAT  I  COULD  KNOCK  HIM  FOR  A  COOL.1 
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Goblin 


Your  Choice  of  Ten  Cars  FRl 

GOBLIN  MAGAZINE'S  THIRD  GREAT  CONTEST 


FIRST  PRIZE— Auburn  Sedan.  Beauty 
of  design,  superlative  performance, 
comfort  and  stamina  combine  to  win 
increasing  admiration  for  this  out- 
standing sedan,   priced   at  $2,035.00. 


FIRST  PRIZE— The  Hupmobile  Four- 
Passenger  Coupe.  New  in  its  refresh- 
ing beauty,  refined  in  its  mechanical 
design — a  surpassing  motor  car  crea- 
tion,  priced  at  $2,070.00. 


FIRST  PRIZE— The  Reo  Wolverine 
Sedan.  Luxurious  in  its  beauty  and 
possesses  the  traditional  rugged  quali- 
ties of  performance  which  have  long 
been  associated  with  the  name  Reo, 
priced    at    $1,935.00. 


FIRST  PRIZE— The  Hudson  Coach. 
Handsome  in  appearance,  satisfying  in 
performance,  a  car  of  which  every 
owner   is   proud,  priced  at   $1,850.00. 


FIRST  PRIZE— Total  value  up  to  $3,100.00— Your 
choice  of  any  of  the  Automobiles  illustrated  in  this  adver- 
tisement, in  any  model  desired  in  the  prize  classfquoted 
plus  $1,000  cash  bonus  extra,  at  the  rate  of  ten  times  the 
subscription  money  remitted.  This  bonus  limited  to  a 
maximum  of  $1,000.00.  A  contestant  must  send  in  not 
less  than  $5.00  worth  of  subscriptions  to  qualify  for  this 
prize. 

FIRST  PRIZE — (If  the  contestant  does  not  qualify  as 
above)  Total  value  up  to  $1,065.00,  a  Chrysler  "52" 
Sedan.  The  minimum  subscription  to  qualify  for  this 
prize  is  $3.00.  If  a  contestant  sends  in  five  dollars  he 
qualifies  for  the  choice  of  the  ten  cars  noted  in  this  advertise- 
ment. 

FIRST  PRIZE— (If  the  contestant  does  notlqualify  as 
above)  Total  value  $899.00.  Your  choice  of  a  Chevrolet 
or  Whippet  Sedan.  This  is  the  first  prize  if  winner  sends  in 
only  $2.00  subscription. 

SECOND  PRIZE— Total  value  $1,499.00.  Your  choice 
of  a  Chevrolet  or  Whippet  Sedan,  plus  $600.00  cash  bonus 
extra,  at  the  rate  of  six  times  the  subscription  money 
remitted.  This  bonus  limited  to  a  maximum  of  $600.00. 
To  qualify,  a  contestant  must  send  in  not  less  than  $3.00 
in  subscriptions. 


ftAU  aboard  for  this  exciting  puzzle 
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FIRST  PRIZE — The  Morris  Oxford  Sedan.  The  all- 
British  car,  which  is  everywhere  winning  wide  acclaim. 
Economical  in  running  and  sturdily  built,  a  general 
favorite,  priced  at  $2,175.00. 


SECOND  PRIZE— If  the  contestant  does  nonqualify  as 
above)  Total  value  $400.00  cash.  This  is  the  second  prize 
if  contestant  sends  in  only  $2.00  worth  of  subscriptions. 
If  he  sends  in  $3.00  or  more  he  qualifies  for  the  $1,499.00 
Second  Prize. 

THIRD  PRIZE— Total  value  $700.00.  $200.00  cash  plus 
$500.00  cash  bonus  extra,  at  the  rate  of  five  times  the 
subscription  money  remitted.  This  bonus  limited  to  a 
maximum  of  $500.00, 

FOURTH  PRIZE— Total  value  $450.00.  $150.00  cash 
plus  $300.00  cash  bonus  extra  at  the  rate  of  three  times  the 
subscription  money  remitted.  This  bonus  limited  to  a 
maximum  of  $300.00. 

FIFTH  PRIZE— Total  value  $300.00.  $100.00  cash,  plus 
$200.00  cash  bonus  extra  at  the  rate  of  twice  the  sub- 
scription monev  remitted.  This  bonus  limited  to  a 
maximum  of  $200.00. 

SIXTH  TO  TENTH  PRIZES— Cash  of  $20.00  each. 

ELEVENTH  TO  THIRTIETH  PRIZES— Cash  $10.00 
each. 

THIRTY-FIRST  TO  FIFTIETH  PRIZES— Cash  $S.0O 
each. 

FIFTY-FIRST  TO  ONE  HUNDREDTH  PRIZES— One 

year  subscription  to  Goblin. 


THE  PROBLEM 


The  problem  Is  to  add  together  all  of  the  numbers  shown  above.  Each  figure  is  clearly  inaicated,  and  they  r* 
from  two  to  nine;  the  sixes  have  a  curved  stem;  the  nines  a  straight  stem;  all  are  single  numbers,  there  are  i 
combinations;  add  them  as  if  each  figure  stood  one  above  the  other  In  a  single  column.  Every  figure  in  the  pictu 
Is  complete.  If  in  doubt  about  any  of  the  Figures,  send  In  the  chart  with  a  figure  marked,  to  the  contest  departmen 
who  will  gladly  tell  you  what  It  Is. 


CORRECT  ANSWER  UNKNOWN 


To  guarantee  to  everyone  taking  part  in  this  contest  that  no 
one  holds  the  correct  answer  to  the  puzzle,  several  figures  were 
erased  after  the  original  drawing  was  made  and  before  the  puzzle 
form  was  printed.  These  figures  were  removed  by  Messrs. 
Perry  J.  Giffen,  Toronto  Star  Weekly;  Jos.  McGoey.  Grain 
Growers'  Guide,  and  J.  B.  Rathbone,  Halifax  Herald,  who 
kindly  consented  to  act  as  judges  of  the  contest.  The  figures 
were  removed  from  the  chart  at  different  times,  and  the  judges 
hold  the  total  of  the  numbers  which  they  erased.  No  one 
knows  what  numbers  were  erased.  Notes  of  the  missing 
numbers  were  made  and  are  now  under  lock  and  seal.  When 
the  contest  is  over,  the  numbers  erased  from  the  puzzle  chart 
will  be  added  together  and  subtracted  from  the  original  total. 


The  contest  department  knew  the  correct  answer  before  tl 
figures  were  taken  out,  but  now  nobody  knows  the  corre 
answer.  The  answer  now  will  be  the  sum  total  of  the  figur 
appearing  in  the  puzzle  chart  above. 

There  are  no  tricks  to  this  contest.  It  is  merely  a  matter 
skill  in  finding  all  the  numbers  shown  and  then  adding  correct  I 
We  wish  it  clearly  understood  that  there  are  no  hidden  figuri 
Every  number  can  be  plainly  seen.  The  degree  of  your  ca 
and  skill  will  determine  the  prize  which  you  will  win. 

The  ONLY  requirements  for  entry  to  contest  are  tho 
listed  here.  You  will  note  their  extreme  simplicity,  and 
careful  reading  now  will  avoid  any  possible  confusion  later. 
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>E!  100  Big  Free  Prizes 

GET  YOUR  SHARE  OF  OVER  $6,000.00  IN  PRIZES 


GENERAL  RULES 


(1)  Contest  is  open  to  everyone  except  (a)  Em- 
ployees of  Goblin  and  their  immediate  families; 
(b)  Prize  winners- in  former  Goblin  contests  who 
won  more  than  £100.00. 

(2)  To  enter  contest  it  is  necessary  to  enclose  at 
least  32.00  for  an  eight  months'  subscription  to 
Goblin  Magazine.  See  Prize  List  found  else- 
where in  this  advertisement  and  note  how  the 
value  of  your  prize  is  increased  by  sending  in  a 
full  year's  subscription  to  Goblin  and  sub- 
scriptions from  your  friends. 

(3)  A  contestant  can  solicit  friends  for  sub- 
scriptions and  for  such  subscriptions  he  or  she 
will  be  entitled  to  submit  solutions  to  the  puzzle: 
also  those  who  subscribe  through  a  contestant 
may  submit  solutions  to  the  puzzle.  Get  your 
friends  to  help  you  get  subscriptions. 

(4)  All  solutions  must  be  accompanied  by  a  cash 
subscription,  otherwise  they  will  not  be  accepted. 
All  solutions  are  recorded  and  cannot  be  changed 
once  they  are  received  at  the  contest  office. 

(5)  It  is  not  necessary  for  a  contestant  to  send  in 
the  entire  amount  of  subscription  money  at  any 
one  time.  Accurate  records  are  kept  and  every 
time  a  contestant  makes  a  remittance,  the 
amount  will  be  added  to  the  previous  amount 
which  a  contestant  has  to  his  credit. 

(6)  Contestants  can  send  in  a  different  answer 
to  the  puzzle  each  time  they  make  a  remittance, 
but  not  more  than  one  prize  and  bonus  will  be 
paid  to  one  family  living  at  one  home  address. 

(7)  EXTRA  PUZZLE  FORMS  MAY  BE 
OBTAINED  FREE  BY  WRITING  TO 
THE  CONTEST  DEPARTMENT. 


(8)  All  money  orders,  cheques  or  postal  notes 
must  be  made  payable  to  Goblin  Magazine; 
acknowledgments  will  be  made  immediately 
upon  receipt  of  solutions. 

(9)  If  the  correct  answer  is  not  sent  in  by  any 
contestant,  the  prizes  will  be  awarded  for  the 
nearest  correct  solution. 

(10)  In  the  event  of  a  tie,  a  second  puzzle  will 
be  mailed.  This  puzzle  will  be  a  problem  re- 
quiring accuracy  in  addition  and  subtraction. 
Only  those  tieing  will  be  permitted  to  solve  the 
second  puzzle. 

(11)  Solutions  to  the  contest  must  be  in  the 
Goblin  office  not  later  than  6  p.m.,  March  17th, 
1928.  Solutions  mailed  and  having  the  postmark 
of  not  later  than  March  17th,  1928,  and  received 
by  us  not  later  than  March  24th,  1928,  will  be 
accepted.  The  correct  answer  will  be  announced 
in  the  April  issue  of  The  Goblin  Magazine, 
published  about  April  1st.  Contestants  are 
advised  to  send  in  their  answers  as  soon  as 
possible.  Special  bonuses,  which  will  be  noted 
elsewhere  in  this  advertisement,  are  offered  for 
early  solutions. 

(12)  In  entering  the  contest,  contestants  agree  to 
abide  by  the  rules  of  the  contest  and  to  accept 
the  decision  of  the  judges  as  final.  The  Goblin 
Magazine  reserves  the  right  to  amend  or  add  to 
the  rules  of  this  contest,  if  necessary  for  the 
protection  of  the  interests  of  both  the  con- 
testants and  Goblin  Magazine.  The  right  is 
also  reserved  to  refund  subscriptions  and  to 
disqualify  any  contestants  whom  the  Judges, 
the  contestants'  representatives,  deem  undesir- 
able. 


FIRST  PRIZE— The    smart    Jordan    Sedan,        FIRST  PRIZE— Chrysler    "62"   Sedan,  price 
'rice  &.O95.0O  £1,700.00. 


STRICTLY  APART  FROM  PUZZLE  CONTEST  —  STRICTLY  APART  FROM  PUZZLE  CONTEST 

WIN  A 

WHIPPET   COACH  FREE! 

IN  GOBLIN'S  SPECIAL 

EFFORT  CLUB 


Strictly  Apart  from  Puzzle  Contest 

GOBLIN  WORKERS  GIVEN  AN  OPPORTUNITY  TO   WIN  THIS   POPULAR 
WHIPPET  COACH 


Co 


The  object  of  this  offer  is  to  get  you  to  interest  your  friends  in  Goblin  s  Third  Great  Puzzle 
contest.  Call  to  see  your  friends,  tell  them  about  Goblin's  big  puzzle  contest,  get  them  to  subscribe 
to  Goblin  through  you.  Accurate  records  are  kept  of  the  amount  you  send  in,  and  when  the  contest 
is  over  the  contestant  with  the  most  subscription  money  to  his  or  her  credit  will  receive  absolutely  tree 
this  splendid  award. 

Write  us  for  particulars  of  other  cash  awards  in  this  Special  Effort  Club,  receipt  forms  also  for 
puzzle  forms  so  that  your  subscribers  may  take  part  in  the  puzzle  contest.  This  otter  is  absolutely 
apart  from  the  puzzle  contest  and  will  in  no  way  affect  your  chances  of  winning  the  first  grand  award 
in  the  feature  campaign,  in  fact,  it  is  possible  for  you  to  win  both  the  Grand  Award  in  the  puzzle 
contest  and  also  the  Whippet  Coach  offered  to  Goblin  workers. 

YOUR  OWN  SUBSCRIPTION  OR  A  FRIEND'S  WILL  START  YOU  IN  THE  RACE. 
DON'T  DELAY  ENROLL  TO-DAY. 

STRICTLY  APART  FROM  PUZZLE  CONTEST  —  STRICTLY  APART  FROM  PUZZLE  CONTEST 


FIRST  PRIZE— McLaughlin-Buick  Se- 
dan, Model  28-27.  A  Canadian-built 
car  with  a  long  and  enviable  record 
for  sturdiness,  brilliant  performance 
and  economy  of  operation,  priced  at 
$1,820.00. 


BONUS   FOR 
EARLY   ANSWERS 

850.00  in  cash  will  be  given  to  the  candidate 
sending  in  the  first  correct  or  nearest  correct 
answer  to  the  puzzle,  received  in  the  Goblin 
Contest  Office  by  noon  February  11th,  1928. 
Further  prizes  of  225.00,  £15.00  and  glO.OO 
will  be  awarded  those  contestants  securing 
the  second,  third  and  fourth  nearest  solu- 
tions by  this  date. 

A  contestant  winning  a  Special  Bonus 
Prize  will  not  be  barred  from  winning  one  of 
the  regular  prizes.  Special  Bonus  Prize 
winners  will  be  announced  along  with  the 
regular  winners. 


SECOND  PRIZE— The  Chevrolet  Sedan. 
A  leader  in  the  small  car  field,  yielding 
superlative  driving  comfort  and  at  the 
same  time  providing  enduring,  long- 
time service,  priced  at  $899.00. 


GOBLIN  IS  CANADA'S 
FAVORITE  MAGAZINE 

Goblin  is  the  most  strikingly  original  publica- 
tion in  Canada.  Its  humour  is  native  and 
spontaneous.  The  drawings  interpret  the  more 
amusing  episodes  of  our  daily  life  with  kindly 
wit  and  whimsey.  Then,  too,  there  are  regular 
departments  devoted  to  the  new  books,  the 
movies,  reviews  of  the  latest  phonograph 
records  and  pungent  paragraphs  on  current 
events. 

*  Every  month  GOBLIN  is'enjoyed  in  more 
than  40,000  of  the  better-class  Canadian  homes. 
The  fact  that  more  GOBLINS  are  sold  on 
Canadian  newsstands  than  are  any  other 
magazines  published  in  Canada  proves  that 
GOBLIN  is  a  general  favorite.  GOBLIN 
outsells  the  combined  circulations  in 
Canada  of  its  American  contemporaries  by 
more  than  three  to  one.  Goblin  has  a  circula- 
tion of  more  than  six  times  that  of  any  other 
magazine  published  in  Canada  selling  at  an 
equal  price. 

Here  is  your  opportunity  to  purchase,  at  the 
regular  subscription  price,  the  best  work  of 
Canada's  outstanding  writers  and  artists  and  at 
the  same  time,  if  you  are  accurate,  win  one  of 
the  major  prizes.  During  the  past  twelve 
months  GOBLIN  distributed  more  than 
$10,000.00  to  prize  winners  in  every  Province 
in  the  Dominion. 

Here  is  a  choice  of  many  magnificent  auto- 
mobiles. In  a  few  weeks'  time  the  winners  will 
be  called  upon  to  decide  which  cars  they  may 
care  to  have  delivered  to  their  doors.  A  few 
hours'  work  at  this  fascinating  puzzle  may  mean 
that  you  may  be  one  of  these  fortunate  winners. 
Will  it  be  you?       Your  efforts  alone  will  decide! 


SOLUTION  BLANK  TO  BE   USED  BY  CONTESTANTS 

This  blank  must  be  used  when  sending  subscriptions  and  solutions 

SUBSCRIPTION 
PRICE  LIST 

MY  ANSWER  TO  THE  PROBLEM  IS $*0<> . .   8  Months 

Gentlemen:  Kindly  enroll  my  name  as  a  contestant  in  your  puzzle  contest.  I  am     3.00 1  Year 

enclosing  herewith   the  sum  of  $ which  kindly  place  to  my     5.00.  . .  .2  Years 

credit,  both  as  entrance  fee  to  the  contest  and  as  a  paid-up  subscription  to  7.00  ...3  Years 
Goblin  for  the  following  party  or  parties.  Mark  "X"  opposite  name  9.00  4  Years 
to  indicate  whether  a  new  subscription  or  a  renewal.  10.00       .5  Years 

Old  New 

SUBSCRIBER'S  NAME  ADDRESS  AMOUNT  Sub.  Sub. 


Is  this  your  first  solution  to  the  puzzle? How    much  money  have  you  sent  in  to 

(Yes  or  No) 

(jate?  If  this   solution   wins  a   prize,   send   it   to 


(Name  and  address  must  be  printed) 

lestions  on  this  form. 

.t,  Goblin  Magazine,  170  Bay  St.,  Tor 

Note:— If  your  subscription  was  sent  in  by  another  contestant  you  must  put  his  or  her  name  below: 


NOTE— Please  answer  all  questions  on  this  form.  G.G. 

The  Contest  Department,  Goblin  Magazine,  170  Bay  St.,  Toronto  2,  Ont.  w.v*. 


City  or  Town 


Prov. 
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I  AM  very  much 

afraid  there's 
a  good  deal  of 
symbolism  in 
"The  Gaucho." 
It's  pretty  "Sig- 
nificant.'' (Note 
to  printer:  Please 
see  that  "Signi- 
ficant" gets  a 
quotes.)  Oh  yes! 
helping  of  "spiritual  uplift,"  too. 

This,  unless  I'm  much  more 
wrong  than  usual,  is  not  what  his 
public  demands  of  Mr.  Fairbanks. 
"Give  us,"  say  we,  his  public,  "A 
wildly  harum-scarum  tale  with 
rapid  sequence  and  little  conse- 
quence and  we'll  be  happy,  but 
please,  please,  Mr.  Fairbanks,  don't 
infringe  on  our  time  and  shatter 
our  faith  in  you  with  food  for 
thought.  Leave  the  religious  motif 
to  such  great  pastors  as  Cecil  De 
Mille.  When  we  ask  for  cake 
don't  hand  us  the  unleavened 
bread  of  righteousness.  It's  hard 
for  us  to  digest." 

The  second  large  printing  of 
Dolores  del  Rio,  the  girl  of  my  bad 
dreams,  is  seen  as  the  hoyden 
object  of  Mr.  Fairbanks'  ultimate 
true  and  burning  passion.  This 
little  minx's  name  is  Lupe  Velez 
and  she  is  just  so  cute  she  ought 
to  be  shot.  That  sounds  like 
"heap  strong  medicine,"  but  I, 
personally,  am  getting  a  little  sick 
of  rompish  senoritas  whose  left 
shoulders  are  always  exposed  to 
the  four  winds  and  the  amorous 
advances  of  befuddled  and  leer- 
ingly-meaning-no-good  gentlemen. 

Little  Lupe  lallops  about  in  one 
of  these  uncontrollable  blouses, 
being  alternately  coy,  wistful,  pas- 
sionate, eating  apples,  kicking  folks 
with  a  veritable  kittenish  abandon, 
flirting,  biting,  scratching,  and  ul- 
timately being  shot  in  her  darling 
little  head  (where  it  obviously 
couldn't  hurt  her  a  bit)  while  try- 
ing to  save  "her  gaucho." 

If  I've  been  rather  nasty  and 
captious  it  is  because  I  feel  there  is 
life  in  the  old  boy  yet.  I  know 
there  is  for  some  of  the  sequences 
in  "The  Gaucho"  give  us  back  the 
bouncing    Fairbanks   we    knew   in 


i  »***'. 


CLARA   BOW   IN   "WINGS" 

"The  Mark  of  Zorro"  (to  my  mind 
still  his  best  picture). 

Let  it  be  known  that  twice  dur- 
ing the  picture  a  local  Toronto  girl 
is  seen,  unannounced,  as  The  Holy 


AND  BRIEFLY 
'"THE  SPOTLIGHT."— Esther  Ral- 
ston  stunning  in  a  black  wig; 
(one  can't  tell  what  colour  hairs  our 
actresses  are  going  to  show  up  in 
nowadays),  but  further  than  that 
pretty  much  of  a  cold  dish  of  spinach. 

"GET  YOUR  MAN."— Not  a  pic- 
ture about  the  Mounties.  Clara  Bow, 
that  bumptious  little  "It"  girl,  simply 
horrible  in  a  picture  that  is  just  about 
worth  all  Miss  Bow's  super-histrionic 
blahhhhhhhh! 

"SERENADE." — If  you  are  one  of 
those  people  who'd  drive  to  Nome 
with  the  serum  if  Adolph  Menjou  hap- 
pened to  be  there  that  night,  this  will 
satisfy  you.  If  you  are  a  tiny  bit  sick 
of  M.  Menjou 's  suavity  and  the  story 
of  the  successful  man  and  the  mouse- 
like wife,  stay  home  and  read  a  good 
book. 

"THE  CIRCUS."— Charlie  Chap- 
lin's coming  picture  to  be  reviewed  at 
length  next  month,  health  permitting. 

Obseroalion:  Harold  Lloyd  ought  to 
be  along  soon,  too.  I  hope  these  two 
last  mentioned  boys  haven't  gone 
Swedish  along  with  Langdon  and  Fair- 
banks.    Amen ! 


Spirit  of  the[Mir- 
acles  who  ulti- 
mately— by  her 
well  timed  visita- 
tion— wipes  away 
all  traces  of  the 
"Black  Doom." 
This  Canadian 
beauty  is,  in 
private  life,  a  very  dear  friend 
of  Mr.  Fairbanks,  having  gone  so 
far  as  to  marry  him.  Her  name, 
lest  you're  not  up  on  such  things, 
is  Mary  Pickford,  and  she  used  to 
play  in  one  reel  Biograph  pic- 
tures, billed  as  "The  Biograph 
Girl,"  when  we  went  to  nicklo- 
deons. 

Y^HEN  I  heard  Miss  Ruth 
Suckow,  lady  novelist  who 
wrote  Wild  Geese,"  say,  over  the 
radio,  that  she  was  perfectly  satis- 
fied with  the  screen  version  of  her 
book,  I  was  perfectly  satisfied  that 
anyone  who  went  to  see  it  would 
be  in  for  a  nice  wholesome  evening 
of  starkness.  And  by  golly  I  was 
right.  There  in  the  unrelieved 
monotony  of  Minnesota  do  the 
characters  in  "Wild  Geese"  just 
sort  of  stark  out  their  lives.  The 
picture  is  so  stark,  in  fact,  that 
the  gent  who  carries  the  fatal 
secret  about  the  illegitimacy  of  a 
gentlemanly  looking  lad  in  the 
cast,  was  obviously  chosen  because 
his  name  happened  to  be  Bert 
Starkey. 

Belle  Bennett  is  again  getting 
her  usual  tough  breaks.  This  per- 
mits her  to  do  a  quantity  of 
sniffling  and  rubbing  her  nose  with 
her  hand.  This  hand-to-nose-Des- 
demona  -  give  -me  -  that  -  handker- 
chief gesture  of  Miss  Bennett's  bids 
fair  to  becoming  as  famous  as  the 
old  Jackie  Coogan  clutch  or  the 
present  Emil  Jannings  trudge. 

Anita  Stewart  is  still  acting  and 
is  seen  to  advantage  in  "Wild 
Geese,"  together  with  some,  as 
Miss  Suckow  pointed  out,  "pre- 
posterously tall  corn,"  a  mature 
Wesley  Barry  and — well,  well, 
well!  This  is  a  surprise  to  me. 
Miss  Eve  Southern !  Blond  as  any- 
thing and  alternately  good  and 
(Continued  on  page  36) 
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Paris  revisited  .   .   .   Africa  explored  .   .   .   "World's  Ends"  appreciated  .   .   .   love  and  cocktails  in 
New  York  •    •   •  more  May  Sinclair  .   .   .  the  Red  River  settled. 


E  were  turning  over 
the  pages  of  the  new 
delightfully  prepar- 
ed volume  of  Carl 
Van  Vechten's 
"Peter  Whiffle," 
produced  last  year  by  Alfred  A. 
Knopf.  We  were  lightly  taking  in 
the  fascinating  photographs  which 
are  in  profusion  in  this  new  edition, 
and  recalling  the  artificial  and 
sophisticated  charm  of  this  best  of 
Van  Vechten's  writings,  when  the 
printer's  schedule,  like  the  hand  of 
Fate,  yanked  us  out  of  the  spark- 
ling romance  of  Paris  in  the  first 
decade  of  this  century  to  the  Ivory 
Coast  in  "The  Earlies." 

"^LFRED  ALOYSIUS  HORN" 
— sometime  "Trader  Horn" 
(Thomas  Nelson  &  Sons)  is  one  of 
those  books  whose  fascination 
grows  principally* out  of  a  naive 
facility  in  description,  an  individual 
and  untutored  philosophy,  and  an 
interesting  subject.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  refer  to  this  account  of  the 
seventies  in  Africa,  with  its  tales  of 
leopards,  elephants,  gorillas — and 
the  mysterious  Lola,  the  white, 
never-dying  goddess  of  the  savage 
tribes  and  daughter  of  an  English 
aristocrat,  without  quoting.  These 
two  quotations  are,  we  think,  their 
own  justification. 

"Africa,  Ma'am.  Africa — as  Na- 
ture meant  her  to  be,  the  home  of 
the  black  man  and  the  quiet  ele- 
phant. Never  a  sound,  Ma'am,  in 
a  great  landscape  at  noon — only 
the  swish  of  elephants  in  grass. 
Lying  still  there  in  the  water,  too 
— and  me  the  first  white  man  (nay, 
I  was  a  lad)  to  pry  upon  their 
happiness." 

"Rivers  I've  seen  where  no  white 
man  has  been.      It'll  take  a  world 

of  cinema  to  wash  that  out 

Like  a  snake  with  green  sides.  The 
middle    stream    its    silvery    belly. 


The  crystals  of  the  dew  wetting  the 
fine  air  at  dusk  when  you're  watch- 
ing the  transfiguration  of  the  moun- 
tains. And  kingfishers,  with  their 
toppings  of  bright  gold.   .   .   ." 

Mrs.  Daniel's  little  boy  hereby 
pledges  his  reputation  that  this  is  a 
classic. 

"THE  reviewer  and  critic  seeking 
for  terms  to  describe  the  work 
of  Jacob  Wasserman  usually  opens 
his  thesaurus  at  the  word  "impres- 
sive." Wasserman  is  indeed  im- 
pressive, just  as  an  elephant  or  a 
battleship  is  impressive.  There  is 
about  him  nothing  brittle,  nothing 
precious;  he  sketches  his  pictures 
painstakingly,  forgetting  no  detail. 
"Worlds  Ends"  (Toronto,  McLean 
&  Smithers)  is  a  collection  of  five 
of  his  short  stories  in  translation. 
The  fact  that  they  are  in  the 
European  manner  may  either  hin- 
der appreciation  of  them,  or  pro- 
vide a  refreshing  interlude  to  the 
reader  whose  short  story  standards 
have  been  set  by  American  maga- 
zines. 

IN   the   field  of     romantic   fiction, 

Canadian  writers    seem  inclined 

to   delve   into   history   rather   than 


making  use  of  present-day  mater- 
ial. 'Hugh  Layal"  (MacMillan), 
a  first  novel  from  the  pen  of  a 
London,  Ont.,  newspaperman,  T. 
R.  Elliott,  is  one  of  the  few  tales  of 
this  kind  that  achieve  conviction 
without  sacrificing  interest.  It  is 
a  good  story,  well  written,  thor- 
oughly creditable;  at  no  time  does 
he  let  his  plot  lag  for  the  sake  of 
hauling  in  irrelevant  history.  Be- 
ginning with  the  arrival  of  Hugh 
Layal  in  Montreal,  the  tale  moves 
steadily  and  swiftly,  the  back- 
ground shifting  to  the  Red  River 
country,  the  romance  being  inter- 
woven with  Selkirk's  efforts  to 
establish  his  white  settlement  in  the 
heart  of  the  fur  country. 

yHE  TALK  OF  THE  TOWN. 
By  Lynn  and  Lois  Montross 
(Musson  Book  Company),  is  a  tale 
of  sentiment  and  sophistication. 
The  love  story  of  Cynara,  the  most 
modern  young  heroine,  and  Amos 
Carruth,  is  the  plot  that  holds  the 
story  together.  Cynara  is  a  sincere 
young  creature  who  crashes  her 
way  through  the  conventions  to  get 
what  she  wants,  that  is,  Amos. 
After  a  rather  rough  passage  along 
the  road  of  love,  during  which 
Cynara  marries  the  wrong  man  in 
a  moment  of  madness,  the  lovers 
come  together  and,  we  believe,  live 
happily  ever  after. 

UISTORY  OF  ANTHONY 
1  WARING.  By  May  Sinclair 
(MacMillan),  is  the  story  of  an 
average  life;  anaemic  if  you  will, 
but  very  much  like  ourselves.  It 
recalls  her  other  book,  The  Life 
and  Death  of  Harriet  Freyne. 
Waring  has  one  high  spot  in  his 
life — a  renunciation.  Like  the 
average  person,  he  remains  in 
doubt  as  to  whether  he  regrets  it 
or  not. 

ALDEN  DANIELS. 
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^\  OME  months  ago  we 
were  quite  snooty 
about  Paul  White- 
man.  We  implied 
that  he  was  falling 
off;  Paul  Whiteman 
persevered.  In  face  of  criticism, 
he  kept  on  turning  out  more  and 
finally  better  records  with  his 
Concert  Orchestra.  His  version  of 
"When  Day  Is  Done"  was  a  lulu, 
and  now  this  month  his  twelve 
inch  recording  of  "Among  My 
Souvenirs"  (Victor)  is  sheer 
ecstasy.  On  the  reverse,  he  gives 
us,  or  rather  an  unnamed  vocalist 
gives  us,  the  words  to  "The  Wash- 
board Blues"  to  the  accompani- 
ment of  some  ultra-marine  chords. 
"Among  My  Souvenirs"  is  also 
played  by  the  Regent  Club 
Orchestra  (Brunswick)  and  mated 
with  "The  Song  Is  Ended."  The 
vocal  interludes  are  excellent. 
Markel  Society  Favorites  (Apex) 
favor  us  with  "Among  My 
Souvenirs"  also,  and  the  result  is 
favorable. 

"Diane"  (from  "Seventh 
Heaven")  is  made  into  a  beautiful 
waltz  by  the  Hurtado  Brothers' 
Marimba  Orchestra  (Columbia). 
The  new  musical  comedy,  "Funny 
Face"  starring  the  Astaires,  has 
three  knockout  numbers,  '  'S 
Wonderful,"  "Funny  Face"  and 
"My  One  and  Only."  The  first 
two  named  are  combined  on  a 
Victor  record  by  Victor  Arden, 
Phil  Ohman  and  their  orchestra. 
They've  got  just  about  everything. 
If  you  haven't  heard  them  yet,  do. 

Those  who  regard  Al  Jolson's 
conversion  to  the  movies  as  an 
event  on  a  par  with  the  Japanese 
earthquake  will  find  some  solace 
in  his  new  Brunswick  record  "Blue 
River,"  in  which  he  does  this 
number  as  this  number  had  orter 
be  done.  Of  course,  he  sings  a 
mammy  song,  too.  It's  "Mother 
of  Mine,  I  Still  Have  You." 


INVESTOR'S  GUIDE 

Apex: 

"Among  My  Souvenirs" 

"Oh,  Susanna." 

Brunswick: 

"Blue  River"  (Al  Jolson) 

"Thinking  of  You"  ("Up  in  the  Clouds") 

Columbia: 

"Diane" 

"Together  We  Two"  (Ruth  Etting) 

Victor: 

"Funny  Face"  ("  'S  Wonderful") 

"Did  You  Mean  It" 


Very  popular  in  the  sticks  is 
Vernon  Dalhart,  that  homespun 
tragedian  of  cantatas  of  catas- 
trophe. Hitherto  he  has  regarded 
himself,  or  his  publishers  have 
regarded  him,  as  worthy  only  of 
recording  such  plights  as  the 
Mississippi  floods,  the  death  of 
Floyd  Collins,  the  wreck  of  the 
98,  etc.  On  the  current  Apex 
disc,  he  is  assisted  by  Carson 
Robison  and  somebody  named 
Hood  in  carolling  "Oh  Susanna," 
which  is  a  really  snappy  troll  in 
the  tradition  of  "Polly-Wolly- 
Doodle"  with  a  little  of  "Oh,  Miss 


SIGNOR  CATARRA  FINDS  A  NEW 
DELIGHT  IN  THE  RADIO  AS  HE 
LISTENS  IN  ON  A  RIVAL  TENOR. 


Hannah"  thrown  in.  "Did  You 
Mean  It"  from  "A  Night  In 
Spain"  is  one  of  the  best  fox-trots 
of  the  month  as  played  by  The 
Virginians  {Victor).  Two  other 
melodious  and  well-timed  fox-trots 
are  "Thinking  of  You"  and  "Up 
in  the  Clouds"  from  the  musical 
comedy  hit  "Five  O'Clock  Girl." 
Brunswick  adds  to  the  lustre  of 
these  numbers  by  Harry  Archer's 
Orchestra  playing  them.  Then 
there  is  Ben  Bernie  and  His 
Orchestra  {Brunswick)  playing 
"There  Must  Be  Somebody  Else" 
and  "Carefree."  Ben  Bernie  is 
always  a  safe  bet,  and  these  two 
numbers  do  nothing  to  spoil  his 
reputation.  Maybe  you're  not 
crazy  about  whispering  pianists 
and  such,  but  you'll  probably  like 
Little  Jack  Little  ("yours  very 
truly").  His  new  Columbia  re- 
cord is  really  a  triumph  in  regis- 
tration. Little  enunciates  so 
clearly  and  stresses  some  of  those 
hard  consonants  so  distinctly  that, 
to  lapse  into  vulgarity,  one  is  just 
as  glad  that  it  is  only  a  record  or 
that  one  is  on  the  other  side  of  the 
room.  It's  uncanny,  without  a 
word  of  a  lie.  Perhaps  "The 
Song  Is  Ended"  is  getting  to  be 
old-hat  with  you,  the  way  the 
orchestras  are  playing  it  every- 
where. Both  Apex  and  Columbia 
have  it  on  their  lists.  Adrian 
Schubert's  Salon  Orchestra  plays 
it  for  Apex,  while  Ruth  Etting 
warbles  it  for  Columbia.  She  is 
better  in  "Together  We  Two" 
next  door. 

Among  the  classical  numbers  we 
selected  Louise  Homer  singing  "A 
Banjo  Song"  and  "0  Promise  Me" 
( Victor) ,  and  the  Victor  Light 
Opera  Company  singing  two 
selections  from  Victor  Herbert's 
"Naughty  Marietta" — "I'm  Fall- 
ing In  Love  With  Someone"  and 
"Italian     Street    Song." 

STEPHEN  MOON. 
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The  $5.00  Prize-winning  Letter 
Puzzled 

There's  plenty  to  be  said  about 
The  men  we've  often  read  about, 
But  here's  a  word,  instead,  about 

This  John  Lysander  Belcher, 
One  guy  who  worked  the  puzzle  out. 
He  surely  was  a  busy  scout. 
You  should  have  heard  his  dizzy  shout, 

"Eureka  and  Excelsior." 

When  blurring  digits  fell  in  line, 

To  make  an  answer  straight  and  fine, 

An  answer  right,  not  ninety-nine. 

But  ten  times  ten,  percent,  sir. 
For  many  days  he  walked  on  air. 
At  passing  motors  he  would  stare. 
"They  with  my  Packard  can't  compare." 

Then  he  received  this  answer: 

"  'Tis  true,  your  answer's  right  and  wise, 
But  several  hundred  other  guys 
Are  also  right  with  their  replies, 

So  you  must  do  another. 
Just  read  the  rules,  that  will  explain. 
From  top  to  foot,  you  make  a  chain. 
And  then  you  bring  it  back  again 

Good  luck  to  you,  my  brother." 

As  John  Lysander  turned  the  sheet. 
He  nearly  fell  Irom  off  nis  seat. 
For  there,  in  rows,  so  trim  and  neat. 

Were  several  thousand  numbers. 
Said  he,  "This  represents  some  toil. 
And  if  my  jinx  I  hope  to  foil, 
I'll  have  to  burn  the  midnight  oil. 

Renouncing  half  my  slumbers." 

He  went  to  work  with  good  intent. 
And  after  endless  hours  were  spent. 
His  answer  in  the  mail  box  went. 

The  zero,  the  objective. 
"Dear  Goblin,  at  Toronto  2, 
Enclosed  please  find  the  answer,  you 
Requested  me  to  find  for  you. 

I  hope  it  is  effective." 

A  neat  garage  for  his  back  yard 

Was  planned,  then  he  received  the  card. 

At  first  he  took  it  very  hard. 

The  shock  was  fairly  stunning. 
"The  winning  number's  so  and  so. 
And  here's  the  last  to  have  a  show." 
Poor  John's  had  been  'way  down  below; 

He  wasn't  in  the  running. 

He  felt  he'd  got  it  in  the  neck. 

But    when    he   crawled    from    'neath    the 

wreck. 
He  thought  it  out  and  said,  "By  heck, 

I'm  better  off  without  it. 
My  wife  would  want  a  coat  and  hat. 
To  match  up  with  a  car  like  that, 


And  then  a  more  expensive  flat. 
There  is  no  doubt  about  it. 

Then  when  my  cash  was  spent,  alas, 
I'd  have  none  left  for  oil  and  gas. 
And  that  would  be  a  pretty  pass. 

It  would  have  almost  vexed  one. 
I'm  glad  I'm  not  the  winning  one. 
And  then  when  all  is  said  and  done. 
To  work  it  out  was  lots  of  fun. 

I'm  going  to  try  the  next  one. 

ROSS    RAINDON. 


Contest  Comment 

Bytown,  Jan.  16,  1928. 
Editor,  Goblin, 

Toronto,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir: 

Well,  the  big  figure-fracas  is  over  and, 
anyway,  I  wasn't  fussy  about  the  Packard. 
Too  cumbersome  and  expensive.  Quite. 
Besides,  most  physicians  hint  that  a  man 
requires  four  hours'  sleep  a  month. 

However,  a  word  about  that  squabble. 
And,  "should  this  confession  prove  .  .  ., 
etc.,  I  shall  be  amply  repaid  .  .  .,  etc." 
I  claim  that  the  schemer  who  framed  that 
tie-breaker  (heart-breaker)  knew  his 
jack-pots.  Albeit  it  was  fair  and  logical. 
I  detected  no  hokum  in  that  modest  innu- 
endo to  the  effect  that:  "We  have  made 
this  puzzle — er — slightly  difficult  in  order 
to  prevent  the  whole  of  North  America 
from  being  tied  twice  for  first  place."  On 
my  first  sheet  I  had  so  many  paths  I  was 
following  three  of  'em  at  once.  It  re- 
sembled a  layer  of  cobwebs  on  a  pile  of 
chicken-wire.  I  only  foiled  the  asylum 
by  making  confetti  out  of  it  and  proceed- 
ing to  disfigure  sheet  number  two     .   .   . 

Finally,  I  went  at  it  in  my  own  way, 
and  in  three  nights  got  zero.  Got  zero! 
Marvelube!  I  had  actually  "unscrewed 
the  inscrutable"!  I  added  the  figures 
eight  hundred  times  for  safety,  neatly 
arranged  the  whole  works  and  sent  it  off. 
But  was  my  garage  big  enough?  I  wasn't 
sure.  Then  it  suddenly  occurred  to  me 
that  perhaps  seme  other  nosey  contestant 
might  possibly  send  in  his  solution.  Peo- 
ple are  queer  these  days.  I  understand 
some  five  or  six  million  of  them  sent  in 
their  stuff.  Anyway,  the  lowest  winning 
solution  was  about  fifty  thousand  higher 
than  mine,  the  sappy  judges  utterly  ig- 
nored the  superior  tracing  of  my  "path," 
so  I  emerged  from  the  mix-up  with  two 
zeros:     Zero  solution,  and  zero  prize. 

So  right  there  I  decided  to  slam  Goblin. 
It  was  a  poor  affair,  dry  and  bloodless.  I 
fully  agreed  with  the  lady  who  averred 
that  "Goblin's  humour  was  so  washy- 
wishy  and  so — so  fisticated,"  and  with  her 


husband  who  opined  that  "the  durned 
rag  printed  nothin'  but  slap-jack  stuff.'  I 
even  went  so  far  as  to  swear  solemnly  that, 
not  under  any  consideration  whatsoever, 
would  I  again  even  glance  at  another  copy 
of  Goblin — until  the  next  issue  arrived. 
Yours  truly. 

JACK    YELOF. 

*  *  * 

Gray  Matter 

48  Hazen  Street,  St.  John,  N.B. 
December  13th,  1927 
Goblins,  Limited,  Toronto. 
Gentlemen  (?): 

I  notice  that  my  subscription  to  the 
Goblin  expires  in  February,  1928.  If  the 
Goblin  expired  at  the  same  time  it  would 
stop  the  waste  of  a  lot  of  perfectly  good 
pulpwood,  the  only  gray  matter  used  in 
its  composition.   . 

Yours  truly, 

albert  g.  hoar. 
P.S. — In  case  I  have  not  made  myself 
clear    to    you,    I    want    my    subscription 
STOPPED. 

A.  g.  h. 

*  *  * 

Helpful  Suggestion 

Box  148,  Estevan,  Sask., 

December  27th,  1927. 
Goblins,  Limited. 
Dear  Sirs: 

I  am  not  Scotch,  but  I  am  sending  this 
letter  with  my  answer  to  your  contest  to 
save  a  two-cent  stamp.  And  I  don't  give 
a  good  gol  darn  whether  you  publish  it 
or  not.  But  I  want  to  tell  you  that  your 
magazine  is  about  the  punkest  thing  I 
ever  read.  I  paid  a  two  years'  subscrip- 
tion for  it  and  I  am  just  wondering  if  I 
have  to  kick  myself  that  long  for  getting 
it.  If  this  is  what  you  cdll  a  humorous 
magazine,  then  there  is  something  wrong, 
for  I  call  it  crazy.  And  when  people  tell 
you  they  enjoy  the  humorous  part  of  your 
paper,  I  would  suggest  that  you  send  them 
a  copy  of  Mother  Goose  and  a  box  of 
teething  powders,  because  seventy-five 
per  cent,  of  your  readers  have  already  got 
their  wisdom  teeth.  So  why  not  give  us 
something  good  to  read,  something  that 
will  help  us  alcng  in  our  daily  work  and 
make  us  feel  that  we  have  leamt  some- 
thing when  we  have  read  your  paper. 
There  are  many  of  your  readers  who  could 
submit  stories  to  you  that  would  be  well 
worth  publishing  and  would  help  others. 
I  have  never  had  a  story  published,  but  I 
can  tell  a  story,  so  why  not  write  one.  I 
would  like  to  hear  from  you  regarding 
this,  for  I  would  like  to  send  you  a  story 
and  this  would  get  our  friend  readers  in- 
terested.     I    want   to  see  your   magazine 


Goblin 


29 


grow  and  be  filled  with  good  reading  suit- 
able for  the  whole  family. 

So  now  I'll  quit,  hoping  by  the  time  the 
next  issue  comes  out  you  will  have  brains 
enough   to  publish  something  worth  while. 
Looking  for  something  better, 

F.  F. 
t  *  * 

A  Champion! 

5l3-9th  Street, 
Saskatoon,  Sask., 
December  15,  1927. 
The  Editor,  Goblin, 
170  Bay  Street, 
Toronto  2,  Ont. 

Dear  Sir: 

UP  GUARDS!  and  at  them!  Speaking 
of  "Guards"  I  mean  the  boosters  for 
Goblin.  Go  after  these  knockers!  Peo- 
ple who  are  so  ill-advised  as  to  knock 
Goblin  would  probably  grouch  about 
everything. 

Goblin  as  a  magazine  isn't  by  any 
means  perfect.  Very  few  things  are. 
But  it  is  improving  all  the  time,  which  is, 
I  dare  say,  more  than  our  worthy  knockers 
are.  Goblin's  biggest  and  best  point  is 
that  it  is  a  Canadian  "product"  for  Can- 
adian people — and  for  our  friends  across 
the  line  as  well.  We  enjoy  their  maga- 
zines, why  shouldn't  they  enjoy  ours? 

A  short  story  would  be  greatly  appre- 
ciated by  many  readers  and  would  per- 
haps tend  to  pacify  those  who  now  term 
the  magazine  "punk"  and  seek  justifica- 
tion for  spending  three  dollars  on 
their  subscription.  I  would  welcome  the 
aforesaid  additions,  but  I  enjoy  reading 
the  magazine  as  it  is  now.  "Scanning  the 
Filament,"  "Books"  and  "Disc  Releases'  ' 
are  particularly  good. 

In  closing,  I  wish  the  Goblin  staff  and 
all  those  who  are  working  for  the  welfare 
of  Goblin  success  and  happiness  in  the 
New  Year. 

D.  m.  p. 

*  *  * 

Goblin  has  received  hundreds  of  letters 
of  congratulations  upon  the  last  contest. 
The  following  are  a  few  excerpts. 

"Congratulate  you  on  the  clean-cut 
nature  of  the  puzzle,  which  I  have  found 
interesting,  educational  and  amusing." 

"I  hope  you  have  another  one  next 
year." 

"Regardless  of  the  outcome,  I  have 
enjoyed  the  contest  and  like  your  maga- 
zine fine.  I  hope  that  the  contest  was  a 
financial  success,  and  that  you  will  soon 
announce  a  new  figure  puzzle,  as  difficult 
as  you  wish,  for  I  enjoy  working  them  for 
the  mental  training  and  stimulus  to  try 
and  beat  the  other  fellow." 

"I  do  not  expect  that  my  effort  will 
appear  at  the  head  of  the  list,  but  I  would 
like  to  say  that,  whether  it  wins  a  prize 
or  not,  it  has  afforded  me  a  great  deal  of 
amusement." 

"I  would  like  to  compliment  you  on  the 
fairness  of  your  Tie-Breaker,  as  it  was  a 
problem  of  skill,  patience  and  accuracy, 
and  not  a  trick  puzzle.  I  wish  you  every 
success  with  your  magazine,  as  it  fills  a 
much  needed  want;  that  is,  a  real,  honest- 
to-goodness  Canadian  humorous  maga- 
zine." 

"The  puzzle  was  very  hard,  but  not  too 
hard  to  get  zero.  It  was  one  of  the  best  I 
have  yet  worked,  and  tested  patience, 
persistence  and  resourcefulness.  I  wish  to 
express  my  appreciation  of  the  excellent 
quality  of  paper  the  contestant  had  to 
work  on.  By  far  the  best  I  have  seen 
It  makes  erasing  much  easier,  and  I  am 
sure  all  the  contestants  will  be  grateful — 
(Continued  on  page  37) 


The  Candy  Cough  Drop 


Healthful  for  All  Ages 

BEECH-NUT  Black  Cough  Drops  stop 
that  tickling  in  the  throat  —  public 
speakers  use  them  and  doctors  endorse 
them. 

One  in  the  mouth  at  bedtime  prevents  the 
coughing  that  keeps  you  from  going  to  sleep. 

Keep  a  package  in  your  pocket  or  purse  for 
use  any  time  throughout  the  day. 

Beech-  Nut 

Black  CdNEglhL  IDtoiDps 


Be  an  EXPERT 
ACCOUNTANT 


The  Accountancy  Courses  of  the  International 
bchool  of  Accountancy  have  proved  of  great 
value  to  thousands  of  men  because  they  are 
written  by  recognized  authorities  in  this  f.cld. 

ine  liot  of  authors  and  contributors  includes 
such  well-known  men  as  W.  H.  Timm,  C.P.A.: 
Edward  P.  Moxey,  Jr.,  C.P.A.,  Professor  of  Ac- 
counting, University  of  Pennsylvania,  and  Nelson 
H.  Prouty,  F.A.A.,  C.P.A. 

The  value  of  these  courses  is  impressively 
shown  in  the  success  of  our  students.  You  will 
rmd  them  holding  positions  of  responsibility  with 
toe  Dominion  Government,  the  railways  and 
public  utility  corporations,  the  industries  of 
Canada,  and  in  business  for  themselves  as  public 
accountants. 

Mail  Coupon  for  Free  Booklet 

INTERNATIONAL  SCHOOL  OF  ACCOUNTANCY 
I  Associated  with  the 

-  Internationa'     Correspondence     Schools   ' 

|  Department    l%o  U,  Montreal,  Canada   | 

1  Without  cost  or  obligation,  please  send   j 

.  me  full  deta./i  of  your  home-study  course  in   i 

I  Accountancy. 

j    Name [ 

■    Address. 


Learn  Cartooning 

AT  HOME— IN  TOUR  SPARE  TIME 
from  the  school  that  hat  trained 
•core*  of  to-day '•  successful  eartoon- 
Utt  who  earn  from  $50  to  $200  and 
more  a  week.  The  Landon  Picture 
Chart  Method  of  teaching  makes 
•riginal  drawing  easy  to  learn.  Send 
6c  in  stamps  for  full  information 
and  chart  to  letl  your  ability.  Also 
■Ml  «/«. 

THE        LANDON 
1433  National  Bldg. 


SCHOOL 

Cleveland,  O. 


Wrist  Watches  FREE 

A  beautiful 
Wrist  Watch 
either  Ladies* 
or  Gent's  will 
be  given  to 
you  absolute- 
ly FREE  (or 
setting  only* 
24  Waxed 
Flowers  at  IS 
cents.  Send 
for  them  to- 
day. WB 
TRUST 
YOU 
Waterlerd.  Ontario. 


NEW  IDEA.CBT  CO.     Bept-  G  4 


There  was  a  young  man  from  Fla. 

Who  kissed  a  young  girl  in  the  ca. 
Someone  asked,  "Zat  your  wife?" 
He  said,  "Not  on  your  life! 

She  isn't  mine;    I  just  ba.   .   .   ." 

— Reel. 

*        *        * 

Stude  (to  Prof .) :  "What's  that 
you  wrote  on  my  paper?" 

Prof.:  "I  told  you  to  write 
plainer."  — Boston  Beanpot. 


$0 


@®L3[LD£] 


MRS.   NEWLYWED  GETS  THE  RADIO  AND  ELECTRIC  PERCOLATOR  SOCKETS  MIXED. 


Social  Evasion 

TEN  WAYS  TO  AVOID  TAKING  YOUR  CAR  ON  HARD  WEEK-END  JAUNT 


"/")F  course,  I'd  be  glad  to  take 
mine,  but  it  stalls  every 
time  I  put  her  in  neutral.  Been 
intending  to  get  it  fixed,  but 
haven't  got  around  to  it  just  yet." 

"If  only  you  and  I  were  going, 
George,  I'd  say  'take  mine.'  But 
you  know  how  rough  it  rides — 
off  the  concrete,  and  the  girls 
would  get  a  terrible  jouncing." 

"Have  you  got  any  chains? 
Well,  that's  a  good  thing,  because 
I  haven't.  I  think  we'd  better 
take  your  bus,  just  to  play  things 
safe,  don't  you?" 

"Honestly,  the  last  time  I  took 
that  double  boiler  of  mine  out,  I 
swore  I'd  never  do  it  again.  It 
did  everything  but  stand  up  on 
its  hind  fenders  and  fall  over 
backwards  on  me.  I'll  sell  it  for 
fifty  bucks,  five  down!" 

"No-o,    we    can    take    mine,    if 


you'll  drive  it.      I've  got  a  sprained  to    let    Skip    Crosby    use    the    car 

wrist    from    trying    to    crank    the  over     this     week-end,     old     man, 

thing   the   other   night.      Yes,    the  though    he'll    probably    wreck    it. 

starter's   gone   blooey.    .    .    .    Well,  I  think  we'd  better  plan  on  taking 

that's    what    I    thought,    if    you'd  yours,  just   to   play  it   safe,   don't 

just  as  soon."  you?" 

"It's  in  the  shop,  in  a  thousand  If  he  still  proves  obdurate,  and 

pieces,  and  I  won't  weep  any  salty  matches    your    every    lie    with    a 

tears,  if  it  stays  there  a  year."  better  one,  you'd  do  well  to  lead 

"We  could  take  my  car,  except  out  your  ace: 
that  Alice  gets  to  coughing  from  'By  George,  I've  lost  my  driver's 


the  fumes  that  come  up  through 
the  floorboards.  I  wish  now  that 
we'd  bought  an  open  car  like 
yours.  Perhaps  it  would  work 
out  better,  if  you  don't  object." 
"How  are  your  tires,  anyway? 
What?  Well,  they're  a  lot  better 
than  mine,  then.  My  two  rear 
ones    haven't    enough    rubber    left 


license — it  was  in  that  old  coat  my 
wife  gave  away  to  the  Salvation 
Army  two  weeks  ago.  We'll  have 
to  go  in  your  car,  now." 

— STANLEY  JONES. 

*  *  * 

Trying  It  at  Home 

"Our  efficiency  expert  no  longer 
talks     about     the     economies     of 


on  'em  to  cap  a  lead  pencil quantity  production." 

Yes,  that's  what  I  thought."  "No,  not  since  his  wife  presented 

"Well,  I'd  sort  of  half  promised     him  with  triplets." 
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POWER 

BEHIND 

THE 
FIGUREJ 


CONCENTRATED 
CIRCULATION   IN 
LARGE     BUYING 
CENTRES 


THE  READER  IS 

IN  A  HAPPY 
BUYING   STATE 
OF    /SAIND 


GOBLIN 

CIRCULATION 
HAS  ABOVE  AVERAGE 
BUYING   POWER 


Guaranteed  1928  average  net  paid  circulation 


REACHING  large  numbers  of  people  with  your  sales  message  is  not  enough — 
although   numbers    are    important.      (Goblin's    circulation    is    in    excess    of 
40,000  monthly.) 

Reaching  only*  the  most  prosperous  out  of  the  total  of  1 ,900,000  families  in  Canada 
is  not  enough — although  this  too  is  desirable.  (Goblin  is  selected  by  that  great 
group  of  keen-minded  families  whose  means  permit  them  to  buy  quality  goods — 
the  leaders  in  their  communities.  See  questionnaire  results.  Copy  of  which  will 
be  mailed  on  request.) 

Hitting  the  bulls-eye  of  the  most  concentrated  markets  with  your  advertising 
message  is  not  enough — although  concentration  in  the  big  markets  is  important. 
(Two-thirds  of  Goblin  circulation  is  in  cities  of  10,000  or  more.) 

GOBLIN  MEETS  ALL  THESE  REQUIREMENTS  AND  MORE. 

It  carries  your  message  to  more  than  40,000  WORTH- 
WHILE FAMILIES  in  the  LARGE-BUYING  CENTRES,, 
under  the  MOST  FAVORABLE    CIRCUMSTANCES. 

The  merry  nature  of  the  editorial  contents  of  Goblin  assures  the  reader  of  being  in 
the  happy  frame  of  mind — a  condition  of  mind  in  which  he  can  be  most  readily 
interested  in  your  product.     Goblin  is  the  Smiling  Salesman  Extraordinary. 


The  second  of  a  series  on  "Goblin,  a  Sales  Power. 

C9DLIN 

Canada's  National  Humorous  Monthly 

(Member  A. B.C.) 


170  Bay  Street 
Toronto  2 


Telephones : 
Elgin  1502  and  4044 
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Goblin 


Umericdsofinest  Qlub 

ufotels 


In  Detroit 

—ten  minutes  from  all  depott. 
Webster  Ball  is  in  the  true 
cultural  centre,  at  Cass  Ave- 
nue and  Putman,  just  across 
from  the  beautiful  Public 
Library  and  the  new  Art  Insti- 
tute. Bus  lines  pass  the  door; 
main  car  line  one  block  away. 


In  Pittsburgh 

—Just  opened,  this  Webster 
Basil  in  the  famous  Schenley 
Park  district,  at  Fifth  Avenue 
and  Dithridge.  Nine  minutes 
froml  downtown.  Within  a 
radius  of  four  blocks  are  the 
University  of  Pittsburgh,  tor- 
bat  Wield,  Carnegie  Library, 
Pittsburgh  Athletic  Club  and 
Masonic  Temple. 


Exclusively  for  Men 

Recreational  Facilities  of 
the  Finest  Athletic  Clubs 

Privileges  of  the  swimming  pool,  gymnasium,  handball 
courts,  lounges,  card  and  billiard  rooms — all  included  in 
rentals  no  higher  than  the  cost  of  "just  a  room"  else- 
where! Make  Webster  Hall  your  next  stop — in  Detroit — 
in  Pittsburgh.    Here's  royal  living — and  most  economical. 


RATES  AS  LOW  AS  $2  PER  DAY 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  RATES 

No  Tipping 


THE    WEBSTER    HALL 

CORPORATION  OF 

AMERICA 

PETER   A.  MILLER,   PRESIDENT 


Complete  List  of  the  One  Hundred  Prize  Winners 
in  Last  Contest 

James  Chadwick.  P-0.  Box  184,  Sydney,  N.S.,  won  $606.00 

William  Hands,  18  Rupert  Street,  Ottawa,  Ont.,  won  $586  00 

The  sum  of  $576.00  was  won  by  the  following  contestants: — 
Messrs.  Elling  Lee,  Carstairs,  Alta.;  James  D.  Bradley,  37 
Somerset  Street  West,  Ottawa,  Ont.;  Robert  McKay,  597  Notre 
Dame  Street  West.  Montreal,  Que.;  Wesley  Demman,  393 
Jamieson  Avenue,  Winnipeg,  Man.;  George  Tindale,  R.R.  2. 
Mount  Elgin,  Ont.;  W.  D.  Wales,  Oban,  Sask.;  and  Louis 
Hamonic,  Assiniboia,  Sask. 

The  sum  of  $12.00  was  won  by  the  following  contestants: — 
Gordon  A.  Stacey.  Central  Butte,  Sask.;  A.  E.  MacNutt,  64 
Pembroke  Street,  Toronto,  Ont.;  E.  M.  Dennis,  Topographical 
Survey,  Ottawa;  J.  Isherwood,  Y.M.C.A.,  Regina,  Sask.; 
Henry  H.  Costain,  Box  109,  Nutana.  Sask.;  Emile  Guegan. 
Assiniboia,  Sask.;  Jacob  J.  Froese,  Box  39,  Winkler,  Man  : 
Miss  Flora  MacMillan,  126  Fourth  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ont.;  W  Q 
Stirling,  1870  Yew  Street,  Vancouver,  B.C. 

f*  The  sum  of  $8.50  was  won  by  the  following  contestants: — 
S.  W.  Schumacher,  Claresholm,  Alta.;  R.  O.  Allen,  179  Davis- 
ville  Avenue,  Toronto  12;  R.  P.  Bray,  14  Woodlawn  Avenue. 
Ottawa.  Ont.;  Mrs.  Florence  M.  Gordon  Box  134,  Long  Branch, 
Ont.;  R.  H.  Montgomery,  68  Aylmer  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ont.; 
P.  Arnold  Petrie,  36  Glenholme  Avenue,  Toronto  10;  R.  W. 
Morley,  17  Monkland  Avenue,  Ottawa;  F.  B.  Gehring,  Box  67. 
Sperling,  Man.;  Maxwell  J.  Mclntyre,  Belton,  Ont.;  W.  T. 
Grant,  North  House,  U.  of  T .,  Toronto  5. 

The  sum  of  $5.00  was  won  by  the  following  contestants: — 
T.  M.  Dyer,  Central  Butte,  Sask.;  Miss  Jean  M.  Van  Patter. 
625  Notre  Dame  Street,  Lachine,  Que.;  S.  J.  Murphy,  111 
Hopewell  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ont.;  Paget  Ellaby,  Oban,  Sask.: 
T.  Kelly,  161  Milverton  Boulevard,  Toronto,  Ont.;  Carl  A. 
Tatroe,  Sedgewick,  Alta.;  Russel  Blumel,  Maerath,  Alta.;  J.  K. 
Loewen,  Winkler,  Man.;  D.  J.  Fraser,  272  Secord  Avenue. 
Ottawa,  Ont.;  Mrs.  A.  Hamilton,  Watrous,  Sask  ;  Mrs.  V.  I. 
Sandt,  403  Hanison  Street,  Laforte,  Ind.;  Ger.  J.  Froese,  Box 
76,  Winkler,  Man.;  G.  A.  Anderson,  Lavoy,  Alta.;  N.  G. 
Stewart,  67  Oakmount  Road,  Toronto:  W.  J.  McClenahan. 
Milton  West,  Ont.;  Cecil  A.  Brandvold.  Claresholm,  Alta.; 
Thomas  Hunter,  Box  188,  Wilkie,  Sask.;  Fred  C.  Larsen, 
Claresholm,  Alta.;  Mrs.  W.  D.  Poole,  R.R.  1,  Neepawa,  Man.; 
C.  W.  Diffenderfer,  Highspere,  Penn.,  U.S.A.;  Peter  Jersen. 
Unity,  Sask.;  Charles  McClelland,  Maidstone,  Sask  ;  H.  G. 
Hamblen,  Raymore,  Sask. 

A  one-year  subscription  to  Goblin  was  won  by  each  of  the 
following  contestants: — -Erie  C.  Prior,  Irma,  Alta.;  Charles  R. 
Tinney,  379  Beresford  Avenue,  Toronto;  Horace  S.  Merjerison, 
Apple  Hill,  Ont.;  Sam  B.  Miller.  Palmer.  Sask.;  N.  F.  Pohlman. 
Box  521.  Raymore,  Sask.;  V.  C.  Balcom,  39  First  Street,  St. 
John,  N.B.;  J.  R.  McGeoch,  Reception  Hospital,  Toronto; 
Herbert  Vincelette.  Fortier,  Man. ;  Jack  Handleman,  39  Manning 
Avenue,  Toronto;  David  H.  Campbell,  408  Glenlake  Avenue. 
Toronto;  Edgar  James  Morton.  94  Coleridge  Avenue,  Toronto; 
P  M.  Edgar,  71  Hochelaga  Street  West,  Moose  Jaw,  Sask.; 
E  C.  Arbogast,  298  Main  Street,  Westboro,  Ont.;  Carl  Mac- 
Donald,  579  Palmerston  Avenue,  Toronto;  J.  D.  Choppin,  57 
Lillian  Apartments,  Carlaw  Avenue,  Toronto;  H.  J.  Dunlap, 
324  Second  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ont. ;  A.  H.  Dame,  160  Notre  Dame 
Street,  Hull,  Que.;  Hilding  Anderson,  Dubuc,  Sask.;  A.  Esson. 
McGee,  Sask.;  Oscar  Anderson,  Box  194,  Norquay,  Sask.; 
Joseph  Kelly,  Hydro  Glen,  Ont. ;  Milton  Rose.  R.R.  1 .  Mountain, 
Ont.;  Henry  O.  Tennant,  Mindoha.  Ont.;  L.  G.  Darby,  327 
St  Antoine  Street.  Montreal,  Que.;  H.  B.  Myers.  McGee,  Sask  : 
John  N.  Dunlop,  Box  148,  Dunrea,  Man.;  Cornelius  A.  Thiessen, 
Box  173,  W.nkler.  Man.;  G.  W.  Neufeld.  Winkler,  Man.:  A.  G. 
Barrett.  Hotel  Iroquois,  Asbestos,  Que.;  J.  P.  Dandy.  99  Boon 
Avenue.  Toronto;  Henry  H.  Neufeld.  Box  167,  Winkler,  Man.; 
C.  Harris.  Raymore,  Sask.;  James  M.  Iredale.  I  14  Lewis  Street. 
Winnipeg,  Man.;  Lucier  Lafontaine,  629  McLaren  Street. 
Ottawa.  Ont  ;  Clement  Cornwall.  Alta,  Georgia.  U.S.A.; 
M  J.  E.  Barrett.  Williamstown.  Ont.;  John  E.  Funk,  Box  65, 
Altona.  Man.;  John  B.  Jamieson,  1144  Fourth  Avenue  N.W., 
Moose  Jaw,  Sask.;  Archie  G.  McDonald,  Apple  Hill,  Box  II. 
Ont.;  J.  Roland  Lund,  102  Tyndall  Avenue,  Apartment  8. 
Toronto  3;  F.  G.  Coleman,  Shaunavon.  Sask.;  P.  White  Lindsay, 
Box  55.  Eastend.  Sask.;  M.  C.  Allin.  R.R.  2,  Whitby.  Ont.: 
Edward  Crain,  Fortier.  Man.;  R.  J.  McDiarmid.  82  Glen 
Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ont.;  Angus  McKenzie,  Glanworth.  R.R.I. 
Ont.;  J.  B.  Milliken.  143  First  Avenue.  Ottawa:  Mrs.  Lily 
Wright,  Box  27.  Artland.  Sask.;  Arthur  A.  Badley.  Box  419. 
Elora.  Ont. 

( Continued  on  page  4 1 ) 
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NINE  TIED  ■  GOBLIN'S  GREAT  CONTEST 
AND  DIVIDE  $5,220.00  PRIZE  MONEY 


Ninety-One    Other    Prize-Winners 

FARMER    CONTESTANTS,  ALTHOUGH    IN 

MINORITY,  THROUGH  REMARKABLE 

ACCURACY,    CAPTURE    FIVE    OF 

THE    FIRST    NINE    PRIZES. 

Accountants,  bankers  and  all 
office  workers  were  outstripped  by 
farmers  in  Goblin  Magazine's  re- 
cently concluded  figure  contest  in 
which  nine  tied  for  first  place, 
receiving  between  them  cheques 
to  a  value  of  $5,220.00,  the  prize 
money  for  the  first  nine  places  in 
the  contest. 

Although  but  a  small  fraction  of 
the  contestants  were  farmers,  they 
won  five  of  the  first  nine  places, 
four  being  from  the  West,  and  one, 
Geo.  Tindale,  hailing  from  near 
Mount  Elgin,  Ont.  Among  the 
four  city  winners,  Ottawa  pro- 
duced two,  Jas.  D.  Bradley  and 
Wm.  Hands.  Montreal  is  respon- 
sible for  one,  Robert  McKay,  and 
the  sole  eastern  winner  is  Jas. 
Chadwick,  Sydney,  Nova  Scotia. 

Many  women  competed  but  the 
highest  position  won  by  any  mem- 
ber of  the  fair  sex  went  to  Miss 
Flora  MacMillan,  of  Ottawa,  for 
sixteenth  prize.  One  hundred  and 
twelve  prizes  were  won  in  this  con- 
test with  awards  going  to  every 
province  in  the  Dominion  and  one 
of  the  smaller  prizes  going  to  a 
contestant  in  La  Forte,  Indiana. 
The  total  prize  money  distributed 
by  Goblin  magazine  in  contests  in 
the  last  twelve  months  exceeds 
$10,000.00. 

Louis  Hamonic,  farmer,  Assin- 
iboia,  Sask.,  one  of  the  western 
winners,  was  born  in  Brittany, 
France.  When  queried  as  to  how 
he  would  dispose  of  his  prize,  he 
replied:  "Some  will  go  to  charity 
and  the  remainder  to  bettering  my 
farm  equipment." 


THE  PRIZE-WINNING  CHART 


Above  is  reproduced  the  best  chart  submitted  by  any  of  the  contestants.  The 
identical  course  indicated  was  forwarded  by  nine  different  competitors  with  the 
consequence  that  the  judges  ruled  the  prize  money  for  the  first  nine  prizes,  $5,220.00, 
be  divided  equally  among  these  contestants.  All  prize  winners  received  their 
awards  immediately  upon  the  conclusion  of  the  contest. 


James  Chadwick,  of  Sydney. 
declared  the  winning  of  the  Goblin 
contest  one  of  the  best  strokes  of 
fortune  he  had  ever  experienced, 
saying:  "This  money  is  going  to 
make  possible  one  of  my  greatest 
wishes  in  life,  the  sending  to  school 
in  England,  for  at  least  a  year,  my 
little  fifteen-year-old  daughter." 

"I  have  six  children,"  replied 
Jas.  D.  Bradley,  of  Ottawa,  with 
a  smile,  which  suggested  that  surely 
that  was  sufficient  answer,  when 
questioned  as  to  the  use  to  which 
he  would  put  his  prize  money. 

Almost  without  exception,  every 
one  of  these  men  who  enjoyed  this 
windfall  of  nearly  six  hundred 
dollars  each,   expressed   the  inten- 


tion of  putting  their  winnings  into 
either  bettering  their  farms  or  in 
sound  investments.  Perhaps  the 
fact  that  six  of  the  nine  are  married 
explained  their  conservative  atti- 
tude. 

The  average  age  of  the  nine 
major  winning  contestants  is  thirty- 
four,  the  youngest,  Wm.  Hands, 
being  twenty-seven,  the  oldest. 
Jas.  D.  Bradley,  being  forty-one. 
Although  several  of  the  winners 
had  competed  in  former  contests, 
none  had  ever  before  had  anything 
like  the  success  which  attended 
their  efforts  in  this  last  Goblin 
magazine  contest. 


Complete  List  of  the   One  Hundred 
Prize  Winners  on  Page  32 


NOW  TURN  TO   PAGES  22-23  AND  SEE  HOW  YOU  CAN 
WIN    YOUR    CHOICE    OF    ANY    ONE     OF     TEN     CARS! 
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AN   ENGLISH  SPARROW  VISITS  MAYOR  THOMPSON 

Those  Glowing  House  Ads. 

BY  R,   K.  HALL 


Dial. 


A  FEW  days  ago  I  instructed  a 
realtor  to  sell  my  house. 
Although  I  bought  it  only  a  year 
ago,  it  has  many  objectionable 
features.  Traffic  along  the  street 
has  become  very  heavy,  and  they 


Eager  to  snatch  up  this  superb 
place  before  someone  else  fore- 
stalled me,  I  hurried  to  the  phone 
to  arrange  for  an  immediate  in- 
spection. 

Oddly  enough,  it  turned  out  to 


are  building  a  garage  and  a  gaso-     be  my  own  realtor  who  was  handl- 


line  station  a  hundred  feet  north  of 
us.  The  plumbing  is  constantly 
springing  leaks;  so  is  the  roof.  The 
rooms  lack  spaciousness.  The 
place  was  poorly  designed.     There 


ing  the  property.  And  blast  it!  it 
was  my  own  house  that  the  ad- 
vertisement described! 

*       *       * 

Wisdom 


is    a    gradual    subsidence    of    the     This  I  say,  and  this  I  know: 


foundation  that  keeps  doors  and 
windows  jamming.  Our  garage  is 
so  close  to  the  rear  of  the  house 
that  only  a  magician  could  get 
anything  larger  than  a  kiddie  car 
into  it  intact. 

To-day,  in  the  real  estate  ad- 
vertisements, I  found  a  house  listed 
that  suits  us  in  every  particular. 
Indeed  it  almost  seemed  as  if  the 
architect  had  given  concrete  ex- 
pression to  our  house  of  dreams. 
The  description  read: 

$12,500 — Magnificent  architect- 
built  home,  superior  construction; 
modern  centre  hall  plan,  delightful 
southern  exposure,  large  living 
room  with  stone  mantel,  tiled 
vestibule,  paneled  dining-room; 
eight  spacious  rooms  and  heated 
sunroom;  two  master  bed-rooms, 
tiled  bathroom  with  shower;  quar- 
ter-cut oak  floors  with  steel  beam 
construction  throughout; best wate- 
heating  system;  wide  deep  lot  with 
driveway  and  garage;  quiet,  re- 
stricted section.     Rosedale  1098. 


Love  has  seen  the  last  of  me. 
Love's  a  trodden  lane  to  woe, 
Love's  a  path  to  misery. 

This  I  know,  and  knew  before, 
This  I  tell  you,  of  my  years: 

Hide   your   heart,    and   lock   your 
door. 
Hell's  afloat  in  lovers'  tears. 

Give    your    heart,    and    toss    and 
moan, 
What  a  pretty  fool  you  look! 
I  am  sage,  who  sit  alone; 

Here's  my  wool,  and  here's  my 
book. 

Look!     A  lad's  a-waiting  there, 
Tall  he  is  and  bold,  and  gay. 

What  the  devil  do  I  care 

What  I   know,  and  what  I  say? 

DOROTHY  PARKER. 

*        *        * 

Change 

"Bill    has   a    new   siren    for   his 
car." 

"What  happened  to  the  blonde?" 
- — Warn  pas. 


UUMOROUT 

Now  you  can  enjoy  a 
really  up-to-date  training 
in  this  attractive  field, 
full  of  sparkle  and  dash" — ■ 
a  radical  departure  and 
pleasant  relief  from  old 
fashioned  courses  and  an- 
tiquated methods.  Pre- 
pare for  a  career  in  this 
delightful,  well-paid  pro- 
fession. Write  for  free  il- 
lustrated book,  "The  Last 
Word  in  Humorous  Illus- 
tration." 

The  Russell  Patterson  School 

Michigan  Ave.  at  20th  St.,Dept.  19 
CHICAGO,  ILL. 
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L$295 


Booklet  of  200  All- 
Expensi-  Tours, 
$l!>5  ai  I  up.  Sent 
'Free.  ColleKiate 
|T»nrs.  7011  schools 
l&ihI  (Mil  Irjios  relt- 
'  re*ien##*«l  in  1027. 
ALL=-N  TOURS.  rnc. 
156  ROYLSTON  ST., 
BOSTON,  (PASS. 


o£fn°  A  Perfect  Looking  Nose 

My   Litest  Improved   Model   Z5 

corrects  now  ill-shaped  nosee 
quickly,  painlessly,  permanently 
and  comfortably  at  home.  It  is 
the  only  nose-shaping  appliance 
of  precise  adjustment  and  a  safe 
and  guaranteed  patent  device 
that  will  actually  give  you  a 
perfect-looking  note.  Write  for 
free  booklet  which  tells  yon  how 
to  obtain  a  perfect-looking  nose. 
M.  Trilety,  Pioneer  Nose-Snaping 
Special!. t,  Dept.  2917, 
Binghamton,  M.T. 


SALESMEN 

An  unusual  opportunity  for 
men  who  possess  sales  and 
organizing  ability,  to  intro- 
duce and  develop  the  sale  of 
world-famous  British  Encyc- 
lopedia in  Canada.  Some 
choice  territory  still  open. 
Opportunity  to  take  charge 
of  sales  when  ability  has 
been  proven. 

APPLY— SALES  DEPARTMENT 

The  British  Educational   Society 

1105     FEDERAL     BLDC,     TORONTO 


Announcement  of 

GOBLIN'S 
Fall  and  Winter 

Contest  Appears 
on  Page  33 
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Talkative    Barber:     "Would  you 
mind  closing  your  mouth?" 
Customer:  "No.     Would  you?" 

— Buen  Humor,  Madrid. 

*  *      * 

As  Any  Lad  Knows 

Geography  Teacher:    "Is  Pitts- 
burgh an  American  city?" 

Pupil:  "No,  ma'am,  they  playin 

the  National  League." 

*  *     * 

A  Week 

I   acknowledge  there  is  one 

day  I  love    you  for  your    Mon. 
I    trust,   my  dear,  you   have 

enough  for  Tue. 

By  the  middle  of  the  week 

I  wish  we  could  be  Wed. 

For    rich    or    poor    I    want 

no  one  but  you. 
If  you  will  only  ask  me, 

I'll  surely  say  "Yeth,"  Thur. 
I    really   have   no    time   for 

other  Fri. 

Though  I'll  confess  with  lots  of 

fellows  I  have  often  Sat. 

You  are  the  only  Sun. 

that  lights  my  sky. 

— Exchange. 

*  *  % 

Unfair 

Mrs.  McHunt:  "Dead!  Dead! 
Dear  me!  Poor  Mrs.  McSnorter 
gone  to  join  the  great  majority." 

McSorley:  "Well,  I  wouldn't 
say  that!  She  was  a  good  woman, 
so  far  as  we  know!" 

— America's  Humor. 

*      *      * 

Knowledge 

Theodore  Roosevelt  said  a  thor- 
ough knowledge  of  the  Bible  was 
worth  more  than  a  college  educa- 
tion. 

A  thorough  knowledge  of  any- 
thing is  worth  more  than  a  college 
education. 

—  Yale  Review. 


The  Martyr 

"Marie,"  observed  Muriel,  "has 
suffered  much  for  her  belief." 

"Indeed?"  asked  Millicent,  lift- 
ing her  eyebrows  in  polite  curiosity 
"What  is  her  belief?" 

"That  she  can  wear  a  number 
four  shoe  on  a  number  six  foot," 

was  the  cruel  reply. 

*  *      * 

The  Restful  Hour 

"I  look  forward  every  Sunday 
to  the  after-dinner  nap." 

"I  thought  you  never  slept  after 
dinner." 

"I    don't,    but    my    wife    does." 

*  *      * 

Unselfish 

"Didn't  I  give  you  half  a  pie?" 
asked  the  young  wife  of  the  tramp. 

"Yes,  lady,"  he  replied. 

"I  thought  you  said  it  would 
save  your  life.  What  are  you  back 
again  for?" 

"For  the  other  half,  mum — so's 

I  kin  save  yer  husband's  life." 

*  *     * 

Paying 

"When   you    dance,    you    pay  the 
piper," 
Folks     declare     and     make     me 
laugh; 
Though  they  spill  a  mighty  mouth- 
ful, 
Lord,  they  haven't  said  the  half! 

When    I   dance,    I   pay   the  piper, 
As  I'm  frankly  telling  you, 

And  a  waiter  and  a  hat-girl 
And  a  taxi-driver  too. 

— Exchange. 

Bride:  "I  want  a  pound  of 
mincemeat,  and  please  take  it  from 
a  nice  young  mince. 

— Bell  Hop. 


"You    Want    money?        But    you 
haven't  played  anything  yet." 

"If  we  do  not  get  money  we  shall 
do  so." 

—  Kasper,  Stockholm. 


BLEMISHES     *6 

yield  to  its  antiseptic 
action.  Permanent  de- 
fects are  concealed  by  a 
subtile  film  of  adorable 
beauty.  A  pure  skin  of 
exquisite  loveliness  is 
yours  thru  its  use. 

Made  in  White  -  Flesh  -  Raehel 

Send  10c.  for  Trial  Size 
Ferd.  T.  Hopkins 4Son,  Montreal 


GoURAUDS 

ORIENTAL  CREAM 


Time/ 


SAVE  IT 
SAVE  MONEY 
SAVE  YOURSELF 


Your  letters,  circulars,  notices  of  every  kind  turned  out 
on  this  machine  with  amazing  rapidity  and  neatness. 


ROTARY  DUPLICATOR 

$50.00  COMPLETE 

Every  Office,  School,  Church  and  Club  can  save  time, 
money  and  worry  by  using  this  compact,  sturdy  outfit. 

Sent  on  5-day  approval 

A.  S.  HUSTWITT 

11  Wellington  St.  E.        Toronto  2 


ea.  Sickness! 

— in  the  roughest  waters.  This  ap- 
palling nausea  is  unnecessary  suf- 
fering. Mothersill's  prevents  Travel 
Sickness  on  your  journeys  by  Sea, 
Train,    Auto,    Car   or   Air.  ji 

75c.  &  $1.50  at  Drug  Stores  or  direct 
The   IHothersill    Remedy  Co.,    Ltd. 

Montreal 
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The  Sceptic 

Suspicious  Old  Lady  (in  the 
country):  "What's  that  funny 
stuff  on  that  sheep?'' 

"Wool." 

"Wool,  hmmf!  I'll  bet  it's  half 
cotton.'' 

— Chaparral. 

*  *        * 

The  famous  detective  arrived  at 
the  scene  of  the  crime. 

"Heavens,"  he  said,  "this  is 
more  serious  than  I  thought.  This 
window  has  been  broken  on  both 
sides." 

—Minnesota  Ski-U-Mah. 

Time's  Footprints 

A  historian  announces  that  wo- 
men used  cosmetics  in  the  Middle 
Ages.  Women  still  use  cosmetics 
in  the  middle  ages. 

— London  Opinion. 

*  *        * 

Tact  Misplaced 

Mike:  "Tis  a  fine  kid  ye  have 
there.  A  magnificent  head  and 
noble  features.  Say,  could  you 
lend  me  a  couple  of  dollars. 

Pat:      "I    could    not.        Tis    me 

wife's  child  by  her  first   husband." 

— Denison  Flamingo. 

*  *        * 

Sex  Stuff 
Tongue     Tied:       "Ith     Thanta 
Clauth  a  myth?" 

Long    Tried:       "No,     my     boy, 

Santa  Claus  is  a  mister." 

*  *        * 

A  Record 

Zip:  "I  hear  you  married  your 
stenographer." 

Tip:  "Yep!  Back  in  those  days 
she  averaged  120  words  a  minute, 
but  when  I  got  in  late  last  night  !  !" 

— Sun  Dial. 

*  *        * 

Static 

"Who  is  this  Papperlapapp  you 
were  speaking  of,  Mrs.  Jones?" 

"Pardon     me,     Mrs.     Smith,     1 

didn't   say   anything;   you've  just 

put     your     ear-trumpet     in     my 

coffee!" 

— Meggenj order  Blaetter,  Munich. 

*  *        * 

Casey's  Flats 

Curious  Pedestrian:  "On  what 
floor  of  this  tenement  does  Mrs. 
Shanahan  live,  my  little  man?" 

Guide  (aged  four) :  "The  third 
fight  up. 

— California  Pelican. 


Scanning    the    Filmament 

(Continued from  page  24) 

bad,  as  I  remember.  She  appar- 
ently needs  a  good  deal  of  direc- 
torial taking  in  hand. 

Russell  Simpson  as  the  stark  old 
father  who  stalks  starkly  through 
the  stalks  of  corn  until  he  stalks 
into  a  stark  swamp  and  starkly 
sinks  until  his  hat  floats  gives  an 
excellent  performance.  "Wild 
Geese"  is  a  good — -well-made  pic- 
ture, probably  faithful  to  the  novel 
and  certainly  worth  seeing.  It's 
an  example  of  "the  better  cinema" 
and — oh  my,  my,  my!  Where  is 
my  head  this  evening?  Here  I've 
been  crediting  "Wild  Geese"  to 
Ruth  Suckow  and  it  was  Martha 
Ostenso  who  wrote  it.  Did  every- 
one get  that  correction?  I'll  repeat 
Martha  Ostenso.  But  all  I  said 
about  starkness  still  stands  because 
Martha  and  Ruth  belong  to  the 
same  middle-western  school  of 
literary  starkness. 

CARROLL  CARROLL. 

*  *  * 

Possession 

Mother  (entering  room) :  "Why, 
Mable,  get  right  off  that  young 
man's  knee." 

Mable:      "Not  a  chance,   Maw, 

I  got  here  first." — Annapolis    Log. 

*  *        * 

Statistics  prove  that  Yale  gradu- 
ates have  1 .3  children  while  Vassar 
graduates  have  1.7  children.  This 
goes  to  prove  that  women  have 
more  children  than  men  do. 

—  Vassar  Vagabond. 

*  *        * 

Whosis 

First  Drunk:     "How*  you?" 
Second  Drunk:     "Fine.     How's 

yourself?" 

First     Drunk:       "How     sh'd     I 

know?     I'm  not  myself." 

— Dartmouth  Jack.  O'Lantern. 

*  #        # 

An  Indurance  Test 

Local  Ad.:  Wanted,  a  sales  girl; 
must  be  respectable,  till  after 
Christmas. 

"One  seat,  well  forward  in  the 
centre  downstairs,  for  to-night's 
performance.     Have  you  got  it?" 

"Can  you  play  a  fiddle?" 

— West  Point  Pointer. 

"What  cute  little  caps  the  fresh- 
men wear.    What  keeps  them  on?" 

"Vacuum  pressure,  darling,  just 
vacuum  pressure." 

— Ranger. 


vv  '/•*         it's  getting 


"Mother  of  Mine 
I  Still  Have  You" 

AL  JOLSON  SINGS— 

"Mother  of  Mine,  I  Still  Have  You" 
"Blue  River"  3719 

"CAREFREE" 
"There  Must  Be  Somebody  Else" 

Fox  Trots — Ben  Bernie  and  His  971 £ 
Hotel  Roosevelt  Orchestra  with  O I  IV 
vocal  duets. 

"BALTIMORE" 

Fox  Trot — Clarence  Williams  Blue  ^Cfi4 
Five  Orchestra  with  vocal  chorus.        OUUt 

"CAROLINA  BOUND" 

The  Five  Harmoniacs. 

"WHERE  THE   COT-COT- 
COTTON  GROWS" 
"Everybody  Loves  My  Girl" 

Fox  Trots — Bernie  Cummins  and  ^79? 
His  Orchestra  with  vocal  effects.  OlUCm 

"FAIR   CO-ED" 
"Our  American  Girl" 

Fox  Trots  with  vocal  choruses  by  Q79fi 
the  Six  Jumping  Jacks.  O  i  C\) 

"KISS  AND  MAKE  UP" 
"The  Song  Is  Ended" 

Voice  and  Guitar. — The  Crooning  ^7Q£ 
Troubadour--Niclc  Lucas.  O  I  Dv 

PANATROPES  AND 
ELECTRICALLY   RECORDED  RECORDS 
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Free  Speech 

(Continued from  page  29) 

also  for  the  plainness  and  cleanliness  of 
the  figures.  These  make  it  a  great  deal 
easier  to  work  on,  and  an  added  pleasure 
in  working." 

"I  take  pleasure  in  enclosing  herewith 
my  solution  to  the  Tie-Breaker,  and  in 
congratulating  you  upon  the  preparation 
of  such  an  entrancing  problem  with  a 
target  of  zero  as  elusive  as  an  old  maid  s 
wedding  ring." 

"Mrs.  Urie  and  I  certainly  found  the 
puzzle  both  fascinating  and  interesting, 
and  finally  thrilling." 

"I  am  returning  herewith  my  answer  to 
the  Tie-Breaker.  My  wife  is  very  glad 
to  see  the  end  of  it,  as  she  says  I  have  not 
been  able  to  do  anything  but  "Goblin" 
for  the  last  three  weeks. 

"When  I  took  home  my  last  copy  of 
Goblin  I  had  to  read  some  of  the  jokes 
to  the  assembled  company.  It  was  real 
Christmas  cheer  for  we  sure  had  some 
hearty  laughs. 

"Keep  your  magazine  clean  so  that  a 
father  will  not  mind  letting  his  children 
read  it  and  your  success  is  assured.  Here  s 
hoping." 

"I  wish  to  compliment  you  on  your 
contest.  It  has  bean  a  fair  one  and  diffi- 
cult. Your  magazine  is  much  enjoyed  by 
me,  also  by  my  friends." 

"Enclosed  you  will  find  my  solution  to 
the  Tie-Breaker.  It  is  the  most  interest- 
ing puzzle  which  I  have  ever  seen.  Hoping 
for  some  success  and  wishing  the  Goblin 
every  success.  .   .   ." 


The 
Deification  of  W.  L.  McK. 


K. 


P.O.  Box  48,  Balgonie,  Sask., 

January  16th,  1928. 
The  Goblin, 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Attention  R.  T.  L. 
Gentlemen: 

I  do  not  expect  to  see  this  letter  printed 
in  your  Free  Speech  column,  although 
that  is  what  it  is  intended  for.  I  have 
read  the  Goblin  for  several  months,  or 
rather  years,  and  have  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  your  method  of  treating  some 
subjects  is  scandalous,  to  say  the  least. 

On  page  seven  of  your  December  issue 
you  rip  W.  L.  McK.  King  up  the  back  in 
a  shameless  manner.  Your  reason  for 
doing  this  is  quite  apparent.  If  you  were 
located  anywhere  outside  Toronto  the 
public  could  at  least  expect  an  impartial 
write-up  on  political  leadership. 

On  page  eleven  of  the  same  issue  you 
•dmost  break  both  of  your  elbows  patting 
yourself  on  the  back  about  your  "Early 
Days  on  University  Avenue."  How  well 
I  remember  good  old  University  Avenue 
and  the  many  happy  days  spent  in  its 
vicinity. 

Since  you  are  very  anxious  to  obtain 
popularity  and  a  wider  circulation  for 
Goblin,  not  only  in  and  about  Toionto 
but  also  in  localities  far  removed  from 
there,  my  advice  to  you  would  be  "Bj 
fairer  in  treating  subjects  that  are  con- 
sidered almost  sacred  to  several  hundred 
thousand  people  scattered  from  coast  to 
coast  who  are  not  tied  down  to  the  same 
narrow  views,  and  slide  along  in  the  same 
narrow  grooves  as  you  do." 
Yours  for  fair  play, 

C.  F.  Wagman. 


Results  of  Editor's 

Contest  Announced 

in  the  December  Issue 


First  prize  $75.00,  won    by   J.  Hilliard  Foley,  61 
Rosemount  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Second  prize  $10.00,  won  by  Mrs.  G.  E.  Kennedy, 
7  Yule  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Fifteen  prizes  of  $1.00  each,  won  by 

Miss  Nellie  Cluff ,  1 84  Grenadier  Road,  Toronto 

Mr.  Arthur  Dickinson,  Port  Rowan,  Ont. 

Mr.  Joe  Earnest,  University  of  the  South,  Sew- 
anee,  Tenn.,  U.S.A. 

Mrs.  C.  A.  Eby,  51 1  Main  St.,  Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Mrs.  Philip  Gorman,  Box  63,  Buckingham,  Que. 

M.  K.  Harding,  814  36th  Ave.  W.,  Calgary,  Alta. 

W.  H.  Hatchet,  81  Durochet  St.,  Montreal,  Que. 

Miss  Jean  Hearst,  153  Lascelles  Blvd.,  Toronto 

Miss  Pearl  Hunt,  Southampton,  Ont. 

Leonard  Jenkins,   Eglington  Avenue,    Scarboro 
Junction,  Ont. 

L.  L.  Lewis,  43  Dublin  St.,  Halifax,  N.S. 

Miss  Mary  E.  Smith,  125  Jubilee  Rd.,  Halifax, 

N.S. 

Arthur  Terry,  Clarkson,  Ont. 

G.  Aug.  Wendell,  Hyde,  Sask. 

A.  N.  Wetherell,  1329  70th  Ave.  W.,  Vancouver, 
B.C. 
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For 

TONSILITIS 

and 

SORE 
THROAT 


For  sore  throat, 
there's  a  swift  and  sure 
way  to  soothe  away  the 
inflammation.  Every 
singer  knows  the  sec- 
ret! Dissolve  Aspirin 
tablets  in  pure  water, 
and  gargle.  Nothing 
in  the  whole  realm  of  medicine  is  more 
helpful  in  cases  of  sore  throat.  And  you 
probably  know  how  Aspirin  dispels  a  head- 
ache; breaks  up  colds,  relieves  rheumatic 
pain,  neuralgia,  neuritis,  lumbago!  Just 
make  certain  to  get  genuine  Aspirin;  it 
has  Bayer  on  the  box,  and  on  each  tablet. 
All  druggists,  with  proven  directions. 

Physicians  prescribe  Aspirin; 
it  does  NOT  affect  the  heart 

Aspirin  is  the  trade  mark  (registered  in  Canada) 
indicating  Bayer  Manufacture.  While  it  is  well 
known  that  Aspirin  means  Bayer  manufacture,  to 
assure  the  public  against  imitations,  the  Tablets 
will  be  stamped  with  their  "Bayer  Cross"  trademark. 


YOUR  CHOICE   OF 

Ten  Automobiles 

— SEE— 

GOBLIN'S  Big  Contest 
Announcement 

PAGES  22-23 


"You  are  late." 

"Yes.     A  man  lost  his  purse  in 
front  of  the  theatre." 
"That  is  no  excuse." 
"It  is.     I  had  my  foot  on  it." 

— Pages  Gaies,  Yverdon. 

*  *      * 

And    Then    He    Checked     out 

Wifey  wrote  Hubby,  on  a  busi- 
ness trip,  thusly: 

"Dear  Jim:  Please  forward  me 
some  money." 

He  answered: 

"Short  on  money.  Enclosed  find 
check  for  5,000  kisses.  May  it 
tide  you  over  until  I  arrive." 

A  few  days  later  he  received  the 
following  reply: 

"Dearjim:  Check  for  5,000  kisses 
received.  Many  thanks,  dear.  The 
milkman  cashed  it." 

Your  faithful  wife. 

— American  Humor. 

*  *      * 

ike:     "I   sure  had   a  good   time 
at  the  frat  house  party!" 
Tike:    "Tell  me  about  it." 
Ike:     "I    don't    remember 


thing." 


any- 
— Roodles. 


Boring 

Two  unattached  ladies  met  at 
lunch.  Said  one,  "Did  you  hear 
about  Louises  divorce?  She's  to 
get  five  hundred  a  month  alimony." 

The  other  yawned  and  replied, 
"Don't  talk  shop,  dear." 

-Life. 

*     *     * 

Etiquette 

"Darling,"  he  cried,  falling  on 
his  knees  and  covering  her  little 
white  hands  with  kisses,  "can't  you 
see  that  I  love  you?" 

She  drew  herself  up  to  her  full 
height.  "Well,"  she  said,  "I  should 
hate  to  think  this  was  just  your 
way  of  behaving  in  company." 

— Lampoon. 


Who  Wins? 

Big  business  man:  "Can't  you 
read?"  The  sign  on  that  door 
means  Private." 

Book  Agent:  "I  know — and  I'm 
glad  it's  there.  If  there's  any- 
thing I  hate,  it's  being  interrupted 
when  I'm  talking  to  a  prospect. 

— Life. 

If  all  the  letters  written  by  us 
to  the  girls  back  home  were  to  be 
laid  out  together  they  would  form 
a  line — an  awful  line. 

— Annapolis  Log. 

*  *     * 

Marie,  if  you'll  stop  that  snif- 
fling in  the  last  row,  teacher  will 
tell  you  a  wow  that  had  'em  out  in 
the  aisles  in  Sioux  City. 

In  the  class  in  higher  phonetics, 
teacher  asked,  "Who  was  Blue- 
beard?" 

"A  song  writer,"  pops  up  little 
Oscar  Schmeltzer. 

"And  what  did  he  write,"  she 
sez. 

"Now  I  Axe  You  Very  Confiden- 
tially—" 

A  codfish  lays  two  million  eggs 
every  season. 

— Pitt  Panther. 

*  *      * 

Excelsior ! 

"Professor:  "What  do  you  know 
about  Kant?" 

George  Follansbee  Babbitt,  Jr. 
(who  has  just  been  pledged  Rot- 
ary):   "There  ain't  such  a  word." 

— Beanpot. 

*  *      * 

Warning 

"Why  are  you  crying,  young 
man?" 

"I  drank  some  cider,  and  now  I 
can't  find  the  way  home." 

"Well  you  musn't  take  so  hard." 

—Black  Cat. 

*  *      * 

The  Wallop  Bob 

Prof,  (chaperon  at  Prom):  "Yes, 
my  wife  also  wanted  to  bob  her 
hair." 

Guest:    "Did  you  permit  it?" 
Prof.:       "Well,     she  insisted  so 
much  that  I  decided  to  give  her  a 
couple  of  bangs."     — Punch  Bowl. 

*  *     * 

"Tickets,"  commanded  the  door- 
keeper. 

"Here,"  said  the  fellow  with  the 
unattractive  girl,  "and  give  me  a 
transfer."  — Punch  Bowl. 
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Careful ! 

Frpsh  (excitedly):  "Hello,  I'd 
like  to  know  where  I  can  get  hold 
of  Miss  Brown." 

Dear  Sister:  "I  don't  know; 
she's  awfully  ticklish." 

— Punch  Bowl. 

*  *      * 

He  Was  Sober 

First  Junior:  "Why  are  you 
taking  those  cuspidors  with  you, 
Bill?  They  belong  here  in  the 
library." 

Second  Junior:  "Takin'  'em 
home  fer  me  dog." 

First  Junior:  "What  a  peculiar 
kind  of  dog  you  must  have!" 

Second  Junior:  "No;  it's  jes 
'nordinary  Spitz!" 

— Punch  Bowl. 

*  *      * 

S.  R.  O. 

Coach:  "Ever  have  any  football 
experience?" 

Freshman:  "Oh,  yes;  I  was  cap- 
tain of  my  high  school  squad." 

Coach:  "I'm  sorry,  but  we  have 
a  captain."  — Chaparral. 

*  *     * 

Betty:  "Open  up,  me  bucko, 
and  tell  me  why  the  big  "A"  on 
the  sweater." 

Berty:  "Oh,  I  got  that  playing 
football  for  Harvard." 

Betty:  "Do  tell!  I  thought 
Harvard  began  with  an  'H'." 

Berty:  "Well,  it's  this  way:  I 
played  on  the  second  team. 

— Puppet. 


"Sec  my  equestrian  portrait." 
"An    instantaneous    snapshot    I 
suppose?" 
"Why?" 

"Because  you  are  on  horseback!" 
—Pele  Mele,  Paris. 


NAVY  CUT 


T  the  opera — the  theatre 
—the  dance — at  every 
fashionable  social  function, 
Players  are  always  "among 
those  present."  <jThis  pro- 
nounced preference  for 
Player's  is  universal,  because 
of  the  rich  mildness,  the 
delightful  fragrance  and 
consistently  high  quality  of 
these  famous  cigarettes.  (Jit 
is  this  complete  perfection 
— consistently  maintained 
— which  holds  the  esteem  of 
the  most  exacting  smokers, 
and  which  has  made  Player's 
Canada's  largest-selling, 
quality  cigarette! 


Natural  History 

Professor  of  Agriculture:  "What 
is  the  name  of  the  best  cow  in  the 
country?" 

Stude:    "Magnesia." 

Professor  of  Agriculture:  "Mag- 
nesia! I've  never  heard  of  her 
before." 

Stude:  "Yeah,  you  can  buy  her 
milk  at  any  drug  store." 

—  Virginia  Reel. 

*  *      * 

Warning 

Passenger:  "Oh,  captain,  can 
you  tell  me  what  time  the  tide 
rises?  I  want  to  close  my  port- 
holes." — Princeton  Tiger. 

*  #      * 

That's  a  Terrible  Thing  to  Get 
Hit  With 

"Miss  Miller,  of  Newton  Falls, 
Ohio,  was  struck  on  the  head 
when  a  limb  of  a  tterc.mfroypt- 
amyh.wryanzpup.upalpolayl  and 
concussion  caused  instant  disin- 
tegration of  the  drain  tissue. 

— Cadiz  (Ohio)  Democrat. 


Magazine  Story 

IJE.R  wavy  hair  like   purest  gold 

Upon  a  fairy  distaff  spun 
Was  beautiful,  as  we  are  told 
In  detail  on  page  twenty-one. 

Too  proud  to  speak  his  love  for  her, 
For  he  was  poor  as  poor  could  be; 
The    things    that    held    him    silent 
were 
"Continued     on     page     ninety- 
three." 

Could  she  in  all  her  pride  ignore 
This  man  for  her  among  all  men ; 

As  questioned  on  page  ninety-four 
And  answered  on  a  hundred-ten? 

Was  mutual  love  to  thus  be  cast 
Upon  an  earthly  thing  so  mean 

As  money  and  to  die  at  last 

"Concluded  on  one-seven  teen"? 

Oh,  no,  indeed,  these  two  deserve 
A  love  affair  not  quite  so  bleak! 

So  ask  your  dealer  to  reserve 

Your  copy  now.    "The  end  next 
week." 

CARROLL  CARROLL. 
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"How  is  your  union  getting  on?" 
"Very  well.      We   are    now  on   a 
safe  footing!" 

— Buen  Humor,  Madrid. 

*  *        * 

Useless 

"You  can  take  your  finger  off 
that  leak  in  the  pipe  now,  Father." 

"Thank  Heavens!  Is  the  plum- 
ber here  at  last?" 

"No — the  house  is  on  fire." 

— Humorist. 

*  *        * 

To-day's  Good  Deed 

Dean  (to  Frosh):  "Do  you 
know  who  I  am?" 

Frosh:  "No,  I  don't,  but  if  you 
can  remember  your  address,  I'll 
take  you  home."  — Tiger. 

*  *        * 

Small  Car  Driver:     "Excuse  me, 
sir,  is  this  the  London  Road?" 
Big-Car  Driver:     "Yes." 
Small-Car  Driver :    '  'Then  would 
you   mind   letting   me   have   a   bit 

more  of  it?"  — Sketch. 

*  *        * 

"Whence  the  black  eye?" 

"It's    like    this — I     saw    a    big 

poster      which      read,      'Murderer 

Wanted'  "— 

"So    I    went   in   and    applied   for 

the  job."  — Texas  Ranger. 

*  *        * 

She:  "I'm  the  happiest  girl 
alive!  I'm  marrying  the  man  I 
want!" 

Her:  "That's  nothing  to  the 
joy  of  marrying  the  man  some  one 
else  wants."  —  J ack-o '-Lantern. 

*  *        * 

Habit 

Wife  (waking  during  the  night): 
"John,  there's  a  burglar  down- 
stairs!" 

Movie  Hero:  "Quick,  get  my 
double!"  —Mercury. 


Increase  your 
energy  and 

vitality 

by  drinking 

BOVRIL 


"The  goodness  of  prime  beef 
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Life's  Little  Pokes 

Isaac  Fitzpatrick  McAdoo  von  Dude 

Was  not  what  you'd  call  a  remarkable  stude; 

He  tackled  Philosophy,  Latin,  and  Greek — 

In  each  he  was  terribly,  woefully  weak. 

By  far  his  worst  failing,  however,  was  English: 

A  noun  from  a  verb  he  could  never  distinguish. 

A  clause  and  a  comma  and  even  a  name, 

To  Isaac  Fitzpatrick  were  all  quite  the  same. 

His  tireless  professor,  John  Remington  Burns, 

Tried  all  of  the  methods  a  pedagogue  learns 

To  teach  Mr.  Dude  the  important  essentials 

Of  gender  and  verbals  and  also  potentials; 

Conjunctions,  apostrophes,  double  negations, 

Infinitives,  adverbs,  and  even  quotations. 

He'd   storm   and   he'd   stamp   and   he'd   stutter   and 

stammer, 
But  naught  could  he  teach  Fitz  McDodo  of  grammar. 
Alas  and  alack,  then,  his  work  was  in  vain, 
For  English  was  absent  from  Isaac  Dude's  brain. 
The  only  thing  teachers  said  Patrick  would  know 
Was  grinding  out  organs  or  shovelling  snow. 
Now  ten  lengthy  years  have  deserted  their  brood, 
And  Isaac  Fitzpatrick  McDodo  von  Dude 
Writes  movie  scenarios,  so  we  all  hear, 
And  rakes  in  a  mere  twenty  thousand  a  year. 
The  Professor  gets  twenty-two  dollars  a  week 
By  writing  reviews  of  his  pupil's  technique. 

—  Mercury. 

#        #        # 

To  My  Valentine 

I  should  like  to  send  dozens  of  roses- 
Just  the  shade  of  the  bloom  on  your  cheeks, 

And  to  prove  my  affection  I'd  send  sweet  confection, 
Enough  dear,  to  last  you  for  weeks; 

I  would  order  you  jewels  and  books,  dear, 
(The  kind  that  of  course  are  quite  nice). 

Oh,  there's  really  no  end  to  the  things  I  would  send 
To  you,  if  I  just  had  the  price. 

—Robert  D.  Little. 

"Do  you  know  Oliver  Cook?" 
"Yeah,  I  used  to  sleep  with  him." 
"Room  mates?" 
"No,  classmates." 

— Mugwump. 

Complete  List  of  the  One  Hundred  Prize  Winners 
in  Last  Contest 

(Continued  from  page  32) 
12  SPECIAL  PRIZE  WINNERS 
First  Special — Closing  October  1 5th: 

C.  S.  Kennedy,  141  Geneva  Street,  St.  Catharines,  $50.00; 
R.  Grey,  143  Gledhill  Avenue,  Toronto,  $25.00;  Miss  Cecilia 
Woodhouse,  133  Walmer  Road,  Toronto,  $15.00;  A.  Broodbent, 
40a  Beaty  Avenue,  Toronto,  $10.00. 


Second  Special — Closing  October  29th: 

W.  N.  Skilling,  123  Alberta  Street,  Toronto,  $50.00;  Miss 
Nancy  Burton,  Ravenal  Avenue,  Toronto,  $25.00;  G.  Gordon 
Bryson,  675  Ossington  Avenue,  Toronto,  $15.00;  Miss  Ethel 
F.  Hack,  1301  Lansdowne  Avenue,  Toronto,  $10.00. 


Third  Special — Closing  November  12th: 

W.  Tuft,  3  Broadway  Street,  Woodstock,  $50.00;    Fred  W. 
„.lie.    Spray    Bay,    N.S.,    $25.00;     W.    Tru 
Hospital,  Ward  8,   Kingston,  Ont.,  $15.00; 
St.  James  Street,  London,  Ont. 


Leslie 


leman,    Rockwood 
R.  G.  Vogan,  549 


Do"  EUROPE 

on  $< 


All 
Expenses! 


College  Humor's 

Collegiate  Tour 

EUROPE 


To 


SEE 

Montreal 

Quebec 

Liverpool 
Stratford-on-Avon 
Warwick 
Kenilworth 
Thames  Valley 
Eton 

Windsor 
London 

Dover 

Ostend 
Bruges 

Brussels 

Paris 
Normandy 

Cherbourg 

$375  Pays 

All  Necessary 
Expenses: 

Ocean  Passage 
Sight-seeing 
Good  Hotels 
Usual  Meals 

All  tips  abroad 


Sailing  eastward  from  Montreal  June  22, 
1928,  a  happy  group  of  college  men  and 
women  will  set  out  to  "do"  Europe  in  a 
campus-like  atmosphere  of  informal 
good-fellowship,  under  the  auspices  of 
"College  Humor"  Magazine. 

Down  the  mighty  St.  Lawrence  we'll  go,  and 
across  the  Atlantic — with  a  college  dance  band  on 
board  to  furnish  music.  There'll  be  deck  sports  and 
bridge  tournaments  and  masquerades  to  make  the 
ocean  voyage  a  memorable  "house  party  at  sea." 

Then  Europe!  We'll  see  it  under  the  guidance  of 
the  Art  Crafts  Guild  Travel  Bureau,  originators  of 
the  justly  famed  Collegiate  Tours.  They  will  make  all 
reservations,  handle  all  details,  furnish  experienced 
couriers  and  guides.  We  just  go  along  and  enjoy 
ourselves!  We  sail  homeward  July  14  from  Cher- 
bourg on  the  famous  Canadian  Pacific  steamship 
"Empress  of  Australia,"  arriving  at  Quebec  July  21. 

Membership  in  the  tour  is  necessarily  limited.  If 
you  are  interested,  mail  the  coupon  below  for  full 
information.  Tour  Europe  next  summer  with  a  "cam- 
pus crowd"  under  the  auspices  of  "College  Humor." 

MAIL  THIS  COUPON  FOR  FULL  DETAILS 


COLLEGE  HUMOR,  1050  North  La  Salle  Street. 

Chicago,  Illinois 
Please  send  me  complete  information  regarding  College 
Humor's  Collegiate  Tour  to  Europe. 


Name 


Address  . 
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Here  They  Are! 

Rudy  Nebb  and  Obie  Slider — two  of  the  laughable 
characters  in  The  Nebbs  comic  strip — battling  out 
one  of  their  many  differences.  Treat  yourself  to  a 
hearty  laugh  every  morning  by  reading  The  Nebbs. 


in 


Canada's  National  Newspaper 


$5.00  BY  MAIL 
IN  CANADA 


$6.00  DELIVERED 
IN  TORONTO 


Compare 

Radiolal7 

'With  any  previous 
"battorijlessradwL 


NoBattenes 

6ACTul>es 

lPowerluhe 

OneDial 


THE  most  critical  tests  of  Radiola  17  prove  that 
this  new  socket-power    set   has    revolutionized 
radio. 

Test  it  for  simplicity.  Just  plug  in — then  tune  in 
with  one  dial.  What  could  be  simpler?  No  batteries 
— no  trouble — no  attention. 

Test  it  for  tone.  Here  is  the  pure,  mellow  reception 
you  have  always  wanted. 

Test  it  for  power.  Six  new  A.C.  Radiotrons  and  a 
power  Radiotron  give  an  amazing  range  and  ample 
volume. 

Test  it  for  value.  There  really  is  no  comparison 
between  Radiola  17  and  any  "batteryless"  set  near 
its  phenomenally  low  price  of  $215. 

The  full  line  of  new  Radiolas  is  on  display.  See  them 
and  have  a  demonstration  to-day.     Convenient  terms. 


A   CANADIAN    GENERAL    ELECTRIC    PRODUCT 


Early  in  the  17th  Century  Qaileo 
pioneered  modern  astronomy  and  the 
measurement  of  interstellar  space. 


THROUGH  the  ages  men  have 
sought  means  to  avoid  the  errors  of 
luman  senses.  And  little  by  little 
science  has  learned  how  to  replace  guess- 
work by  exactness. 

Today  we  may  measure  the  vast  dis- 
tances between  the  stars  and  the  minute 
length  of  light  vibrations.  Actual 
measurements  as  fine  as  one  millionth 
of  an  inch  are  made  easily  with  the  light 
wave  equipment  in  daily  use  at  the 
Packard  factory.  The  gauges  by  which 
many  Packard  parts 
are  made  to  fit  with- 


sandth  of  an  inch  must  themselves  be 
constantly  checked  for  still  finer  accuracy. 

So  are  the  latest  of  scientific  achieve- 
ments put  to  practical  use  in  the  manu- 
facture of  the  world's  best  built  car. 

And  Packard  is  not  content  to  de- 
sign and  build  with  watch-like  accuracy. 
Precision  in  manufacture  means  little  if  it 
cannot  be  easily  long  maintained  in  use. 
The  Packard  owner  can  frequently  and 
instantly  lubricate  all  the  vital  wearing 

parts  while  driving. 

Packard  precision 


are  made  to  fit  with-      "ir^      A       /7~*\    "TT-"       A      "O     "TT^X      Packard  pi 
in  one  ten-thou-      Jl      l\    \^J    JlV    l\    JL\,    JL/      is  protected 


ASK 


THE 


MAN 


WHO 


OWNS 


ONE 


